" Sy errs . Seat pret BR a gE LI ORETN PPI eS 
Pini cent Se ALN LER SEG SI: NE NE i Sai ea ae ae ae Pinta an ts Sie oR 1a ee ro Be eee Bi 


BEING THE SUMMER NUMBER 


THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY 


MAY 29, 1897 
VOL. LI. NO. 22. 22 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $3 PER YEAR 


Entered at the Post-Office at New York, N. Y., as second-class matter. 


t 


re 
“a 
wa 
* 
3 
3 
4 
Mg 
a 
oe 
2a 
a 
aa 
i 
j 
3 
a 
ey 
i 
at 
‘ 
4 
a3 
7 
iq 
as 
cy 
ide 
o% 
‘at 
i 
“ae 
ae 
Si 
tc 
2 
wR 
aa 
oe 
“FI 
Rae 
Es 
a 
i” 
4 
e 
F 
soe 
24 
i P 
i; 


pases 


ae 











A BOOK FOR THE TIMES. 


New Light on the Bible 





And the Holy Land. 


Being an Account of Some Recent Discoveries tn the East. 
By BASIL T. A. EVETTS, M.A, 


Formerly of the Assyrian Department, British Museum. 
New Edition at Reduced Price. One volume, extra cloth binding. Large octavo, very 
fully illustrated, nearly 500 pages, $1.50. 


This volume has been written with the view of presenting a brief account of the discoveries 
bearing upon the history related in the Bible which have been made during the last ten or twelve 
years, and of doing this in a simple form, omitting all matters that do not appear to be of general 


interest. 





LATEST ISSUES IN GASSELL’S UNION SQUARE LIBRARY. 


PHYLLIS OF PHILISTIA. By Frank} RUTH FARMER. By AGNES MARCHBANK, 
FRANKFORT Moore, author of ‘‘I Forbid the author of ‘‘ Family Ties,” etc. Paper, 50 


Banns,” etc. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. cents; cloth, $1.00. 

A FREE LANCE IN A FAR LAND. By | HISLETTERS. By JuLIEN Gorpon, author 
HERBERT COMPTON, author of ‘‘ The Dead | of ‘‘ Marionettes,”’ ‘‘ A Successful Man,” ‘‘A 
Man's Gift,” ‘‘ A Master Mariner,” ‘‘A King’s | Diplomat’s Diary,” ‘‘ Vampires,’’ etc. Paper, 
Hussar,” etc. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. | 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. 

JOHN BULL & CO. The Great Colonial) ATHEART ARAKE. By FLorENCE Marrvy- 
Branches of the Firm Canada, Australia, New| ar, author of ‘‘ The Beautiful Soul,” ‘‘ Parson 


Zealand, and South Africa. By MAx O’RELL, | Jones,” etc. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. 


author of ‘‘ John Bull and His Island,” ‘‘ Jon- 
oon neil om Contionnt™” otc. Raia so| THE TIGER LILY. A Story of a Woman. 
cents: cloth, $1.00. | By Gro. MANVILLE FENN, author of ‘‘ Nurse 
THE THIRD VOLUME. By Fercus Hume, | Elisia,” ‘‘ W nes to the Deed,” etc. Paper, 
author of ‘‘ The Lone Inn,” ‘“‘ The Mystery | 50 cents; cloth, $2.00. 
of a Hansom Cab,” etc. Paper, 50 cents;} BROKEN LINKS. A Love Story. By Mrs. 
cloth, $1.00. ALEXANDER, author of ‘‘ The Snare of the 


A FAIR JEWESS. By B. L. FArJEON, au- Fowler,” ‘‘The Wooing O’t,” etc. Paper, 
thor of ‘‘The Last Tenant,” ‘‘ Bread, and | 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. 
Cheese, and Kisses,” etc. Paper, 50 cents;| THE ROMANCE OF A TRANSPORT. 


cloth, $1.00. | By W. Crark RussELL, author of ‘‘ The Emi- 
ST. ANN’S. By W. E. Norris, author of | grant Ship,” ‘List, ye Landsmen'” ‘“ The 
‘*A Bachelor’s Blunder,” ‘‘ My Friend Jim,” | Wreck of the Grosvenor,” etc. Paper, 50 

, 


etc. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. cents; cloth, $1.00. 


ARE YOU GOING TO EUROPE? 


Cassell’s Complete Pocket Guide to Europe, 


EDITION FOR 1897. 
Planned and Edited by EDMUND C, STEDMAN. 
COMPILED BY EDWARD KING. 


The best and most practical guide for European travellers. 1 vol., with maps, leather 
binding, $1.50. 





Complete Catalogue of Publications Sent Free on Application. 


THE CASSELL PUBLISHING CO., 31 East {7th St. (Union Square), New York. 
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NEW FICTION. 


Quo Vadis, 


‘QUO VADIS.” A Narrative of the Time of Nero. By HENRYK SIENKIEWICZ, author of 
‘With Fire and Sword,” ‘‘ The Deluge,” etc. Translated from the Polish by Jeremiah 
Curtin. Crown 8vo, cloth, $2.00. 


‘One of the greatest books of our day.”"—7he Bookman. 








By the Author of ** Quo Vadis.” 


With Fire and Sword. : vol. | Children of the Soil. 1 vol. 

6 Lillian Morris, and Other Stories. « vol. 
Pan Michael. 1: vol. 

Without Dogma, : vol. | Wanko the Musician, ete. 1 vol. 


A New Romance of the Revolution, 
IN BUFF AND BLUE. Being Certain Portions from the Diary of Richard Hilton, 


Gentleman of Haslet’s Regiment of Delaware Foot, in our Ever Glorious War of Independ- 
ence. By GEORGE BRYDGES RODNEY. Uniform with ‘‘ White Aprons.’’ 16mo, cloth, extra, 
gilt top, $1.25. 
M, Jules Claretie’s Great Parisian Success, ‘‘ Brichanteau,’’ 
BRICHANTEAU, ACTOR. Translated from the French of Jules Claretie, Manager of 
the Comédie Frangaise. With Preface by Francisque Sarcey. 1I2mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, 


I.50. 
wie 
A N 7uw Romance of the Time of Shays Rebellion, 


CAPTAIN SHAYS: A Populist of 1786. By Gerorce R. R. Rivers, author of 


‘The Governor's Garden.” 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 


By the Same Author. 
THE GOVERNOR’S GARDEN. A Relation of some Passages in the Life of his Excel- 


lency, Thomas Hutchinson, sometime Captain-General and Governor-in-Chief of his Maj- 
esty’s Province of Massachusetts Bay. By GrorGER. R. RIVEKs. 12mo, boards, $1.50. 





Mrs, Goodwin’s Romances of Colonial Virginia, 


THE HEAD OF A HUNDRED. Being an Account of Certain Passages in the Life of 
Humphrey Huntoon, Esq., Sometyme an Officer in the Colony of Virginia, by MAUD WILDER 
GOODWIN. 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 


WHITE APRONS. A Romance of Bacon's Rebellion, Virginia, 1676. By MAupD WILDER 
GoopWIN. 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 


A MADONNA OF THE ALPS. Translated from the German of B. Schulze-Smith, 


by NATHAN HASKELL DOLE. 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25 


THE END OF THE BEGINNING. A New England Romance. 16mo, buckram, 
gilt top, $1.25. 
‘** A very fascinating book. The author’s language is polished and forceful, epigrammatic, and at the same time 
natural, and the book is full of good things worth quoting.”’"— New York Sun. 


The Choice Works of George Sand. 


Translated by JANE MinoT SEDGWICK and CHARLOTTE C. JOHNSTON. 
With etched frontispieces. 


FRANCOIS THE WAIF. 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 
THE DEVIL’S POOL. 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 
FADETTE. 16mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 


‘“* The choicest example of her genius.” —Se/-Cu/ture. 


THE MASTER MOSAIC WORKERS. t6mo, cloth, extra, gilt top, $1.25. 


LITTLE, BROWN & GO., Publishers, 254 Washington Street, Boston, 
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I NEELYS NeW and Important Books 


$ rorororororororosorororororcasororororororororororo404 0408 


OPIE READ’S LATEST BOOK. 
ODD FOLKS. By Opre Reap. 


I2mo, 


CN iat i tig Ui ae ie oi a tal $1.00 


CHEIRO’S LANGUAGE OF THE HAND. 
Sixth edition. Enlarged............ $2.50 


THE HONOR OF A PRINCESS. bs = 
KIMBALL SCRIBNER. Cloth........ 


THE REVERIES OF A SPINSTER. . 


ee NN ae nck Wi wa Ch acer awk 75 cts. 


THE ART MELODIOUS. By Prof. Louis 
LOMBARD, author of ‘‘ Observations of a 
Bachelor.” Cloth, gilt top........ 75 cts. 

MONTRESOR. By ‘‘Loora.” Cloth, gilt 
a ba pile sine tie ebladiiind ein 6 75 cts. 


OBSERVATIONS OF A BACHELOR. 
Se BAGS EMBER ob ccwccccvcesess 75 cts. 


KINGS IN ADVERSITY. ByE. S. Van 


Ee eT 75 cts. 


A BAR SINISTER. By Str. 
RATHBORNE, author of ‘‘ Dr. Jack.” Pa- 
DE ROLa Kee MaCeWane eee seco sen eess 50 cts. 


THE MILLS OF GOD. 


GEORGE 


By HELEN DAVIEs. 
Se EID F NOE 6c ccs cece ccess 50 cts. 


A GODDESS OF AFRICA. By the au- 


thor of “* Dr. Jack”... 2... cccsscees 50 cts. 


A NEW ARISTOCRACY. By Bircu 


PE + cneaekheKeederadises C6008 50 cts. 


MARJORY [TIOORE’S LOVERS. _ By 


ADELAIDE SERGEANT.......+- 00.0: 50 cts. 


FORT en By 
KING. : 


A FASCINATING SINNER. 


= CHARLES 
. .50 cts. 
By DEETA. 
25 cts. 


KERCHIEFS TO HUNT SOULS. By M. 


AMELIA FYTCHE 2c ccccecseveccess 25 cts. 


THE FORTUNES OF MARGARET 
WELD. ByS.M.H.G. Paper. .25 cts. 


A JOURNEY TO VENUS. By G. W. 
Pope. (Ji/lustrated) ......002eeeees 25 cts. 


SWEET DANGER. By ELLA WHEELER 


OE sc cabce a nee bonnes 64 bneene 25 cts. 


PAOLA sone 
HILTON.. 


TWO STRANGE ADVENTURES. By 


KINAHAN CORNWALLIS .....-. 200% 25 cts. 


Br ALICE HOWARD 
o 025 cts. 


F. TENNYSON NEELY, 444 Fifth Ave, New York. : 


8604040404040 4060406060604060040404040404040404040404040400E 





3 Capt. CHAS. 


940404040404 040404048 


0402040404048 


To lovers of military tales and stories of romantic 
adventure the world over the names of 


KING, U.S. A. 


AND 


ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE 


Author of ** Dr. Jack,’’ 


have indeed become household words. 


THE LATEST BOOKS 


By CAPT, CHAS. KING. 
FORT FRAYNE. Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 50 


cents. 


AN ARMY WIFE. 
tions. Cloth, $1.25. 


A GARRISON TANGLE. Cloth, $1.25. 


NOBLE BLOOD AND A WEST POINT 
PARALLEL. 75 cents. 


TRUMPETER FRED. 


illustrations. 75 cents. 


32 full-page illustra- 


With full-page 


The Most Recent Novels 


By 8ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE, 
Author of ** Dr. Jack.”’ 


Uniform editions, cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cts. 
A BAR SINISTER. 

A GODDESS OF AFRICA. 

MASKED IN /1YSTERY. 

HER RESCUE FROM THE TURKS. 


Neely’s Prismatic Library, 
Gilt Top, 75 Cents. 


NOBLE BLOOD AND A WEST POINT 
PARALLEL. By Captain Kine. 


TRUIMPETER FRED. By Captain KInc. 


Illustrated. 

FATHER STAFFORD. By AntTHoNY 
Hope. 

THE KING IN YELLOW. By R. W. 
CHAMBERS. 


IN THE QUARTER. ByR. W. CHAMBERS. 
A PROFESSIONAL LOVER. By Gyp. 


BIJOU’S COURTSHIPS. By Gyp. II- 
lustrated. 


A CONSPIRACY OF THE CARBONARI. 
By LovuIsE MUHLBACH. 


SOAP BUBBLES. By Dr. MAx NorpDAv. 


bebedebe0e0eSeOenebebeeeSeeebsesensernsosnugesesesesergoeteueesenneinent 
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POPULAR BOOKS. POPULAR PRICES. 


RAND, MMCNALLY & a. ‘3 ANNOUNCEMENT 


New and a Publications. 


IN PRESS. 
CURSED BY A FORTUNE. By Gerorce| EVOLUTION OF DODD’S SISTER. By 





MANVILLE FENN. 1I2mo, cloth, $1.00. | CHARLOTTE W. EASTMAN. 1I2mo, cloth, 75c. 
LADY CHARLOTTE. By ADELINE — KING OF THE MOUNTAINS. By Epmonp 
GEANT. I2mo, cloth, $1.00. | ABOUT. 1I2mo, cloth, $1.00. 
| 
IN THE DAYS OF DRAKE. By J. S.| ROMANCE OF A CHILD. By Pierre Loti. 
FLETCHER. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. |  r2mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
Lust Issued. THE GREATEST NOVEL OF THE YEAR. Recent Successful 





THE INCENDIARY. ~ Bf Issues. 


A. Leauy. A Popular 


Story. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. Pyv1¢e, One Dollar. 
MILL OF SILENCE. By B. 
THE 


DEVIL'S DICE. 


Story. r12mo, cloth, $1.25. 
The Great Novel 


THE EYE OF THE SUN. By 
by 


AN ARKANSAS PLANTER. 
By Opie Reap. Iilustrated. 
12mo, cloth, gilt top, uncut, 
$1.25. 


FASCINATION OF THE 
KING. By Gvy Boornsy. 
rz2mo, cloth, $1.00. 


UNDER THREE FLAGS. By 
TAYLoR and TuHo!Ts. 12m0, 
cloth, $1.25. 


A QUESTIONABLE MAR- 
RIAGE. By A. S. SuLtivan. 
12mo, cloth, $1.00. 


A MODERN CORSAIR. By 
Col. RicHARD HENRY SAVAGE. 


Epwarp S. ELLis.  12mo, 
cloth, $1.25. 





Send for Catalogue of 
THE GLOBE LIBRARY 
containing over 


250 titles by the best 
authors. 


WILL CURE THAT TIRED FEELING. 
*"NIVUG YNOA WOM SEHHMGO) FHL HSNAG TIM 


ig : , cloth, .00 ; 

ne oy gc WILLIAM Le QUEUX | 3] iam Sot, S5 22k" 
anemia SONS AND FATHERS. B 
REED’S RULES OF a SriLLWELt, EDwanps. 
ORDER : e Great $10,000 Prize Story. 

mo, cloth, $1.25. 

Is the up-to-date authority in 12mo, Cloth, $ 1.00. 7 res 
Parliamentary Law. By LITTLE LADY OF LAGU- 





Tuomas B. ReEeEp. Cloth, rs nara eerie pie eee — NITAS. By Col. R. H. 
75 cents ; flexible leather, JUST FROM THE PRESS. SAVAGE. 12mo, cloth, $1.00; 
$1.25. paper, 25 cents. 


There are 12mos and {2mos, but there is only ONE 20th Century 12mo. 


The ORIGINAL and ONLY 20TH CENTURY 12MOS are BounD IN GENUINE 
RED POLISHED BUCKRAM, with gold tops, deckle edges, flat opening, with side 
and back stamps in gold. The NEw EDITION CONTAINS OVER ONE HUNDRED AND 
Firty TITLeEs by leading authors. List price, One Dollar per volume. 

Look at the imprint. BUY ONLY THE GENUINE—“they are bound to sell.” 





THENEW | .¢. THE PICTORIAL ATLAS OF THE WORLD. 


Cloth, retail, $4.00; Half Leather, retail, $6.00. 
Send for Descriptive Circular. Special Discounts to the Trade. The Most Popular and 
Up-to-Date Reference Work at a Popular Price. 


For sale by all booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, on receipt of price by the publishers, 


RAND, McNALLY & COMPANY, 


CHICAGO: 160-174 Adams Street. NEW YORK: 61 East Ninth Street. 
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Harper & Brothers Latest Books 


An Epistle to Posterity 
Being Rambling Recollections of Many Years of My Life. By Mrs. JoHN SHERWOOD. 
With a Photogravure Portrait. Crown 8vo, Cloth, Uncut Edges and Gilt Top, Orna- 
mental, $2.50. 





The Missionary Sheriff | The Landlord at Lion’s Head 
Being Incidents in the Life of a Plain Man | py w. p. HoweLts. Illustrated bv W. T. 
who Tried to Do His Duty. By OCTAVE | ‘SyepLEy. Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.75. 


THANET. Illustrated by A. B. Frost and 
CLIFFORD CARLETON. Post 8vo, Cloth, 
Ornamental, $1.25. 


The Descendant 


The Green Book; 


Or, Freedom Under the Snow. A Novel. 
By MAurRus JoKAlI. Translated by Mrs. 


A Novel. Post S8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, WavuGH. 16mo, Cloth, Ornamental, 
$1.25. $1.50. 
The Mistress of the Ranch 
A Novel. By FREDERICK THICKSTUN CLARK. Sweet Revenge 
Post 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $1.25. A Romance of the Civil War. By F. A. 
The Pursuit of the House-Boat MITCHELL. Post 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, 


; . . ; : $1.00. (Ready May 25. 
Being Some Further Account of the Doings wm. (Reney Mey 85.) 


of the Associated Shades, under the Lead- 

ership of Sherlock Holmes, Esq. By JOHN The Well-Beloved 
KENDRICK BANGs. Illustrated by Peter | A Sketch of a Temperament. By THOMAs 
NEWELL. 16mo, Cloth, Ornamental, HARDY. With Etched Frontispiece. 
$1.25. (Ready May 25.) Crown 8vo, Cloth, $1.50 


Flowers of Field, Hill, and Swamp 


By CAROLINE A. CREEVEY, Author of ‘‘ Recreations in Botany.” Illustrated by BENJAMIN 
LANDER. Crown 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $2.50. 


A Loyal Traitor | Theory of Thought 
A Story of the War of 1812. By JAMES and Knowledge 
BARNES. Illustrated. Post 8vo, Cloth, | By Borpen P. Bowng, Professor of Philoso- 
Ornamental, $1.50. phy in Boston University, Author of 


. ‘* Metaphysics,” ‘‘ Introduction to Psycho- 
Leonora of the Yawmish logical Theory.” etc. 8vo, Cloth, $1.50. 
A Novei. By Francis DANA. Post 8vo, 
Cloth, Ornamental, $1.25. Alexander Pope 
. By SAMUEL JOHNSON. Edited by KATE 
Saint Eva ‘STEPHENS. ao Two Portraits. Post 
A Novel. By Ame tA PAIN (Mrs. Barry |  8vo, Cloth, 60 cents. 
Pain). With a Frontispiece by Sir Epb- : 
WARD BURNE-JONES. Post 8vo, Cloth, | Georgia Scenes 


Ornamental, $1.25. Characters, Incidents, etc., in the First Half- 

. . alas Century of the Republic. By A NATIVE 

An Experiment in Education ; GEORGIAN. New Edition, with Reproduc- 

Also, The Ideas which Inspired It and were tions of the Original Illustrations. Post 

Inspired by It. By Mary R. ALLING- | 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $1.25. (Neards 
ABER. Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.25. ; Ready.) 


Farthest North 


By Dr. Friptjor NANSEN. With over 1oo Full-page and Numerous Text Illustrations, 
16 Colored Plates in Fac-simile from Nansen’s,own Water-color, Pastel, and Pencil 
Sketches, and an Etched Portrait, Two Photogravures, and Four Maps. About 1300 
pages. Two volumes, Large 8vo, Gilt Tops, Uncut Edges, $10.00; Three-quarter 
Leather, $12.50. (Jn a box.) 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York 
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From ** The Landlord at Lion’s Head.”’ 


Copyright, 1897, by Harper & Brothers. 


Summer Literature. 


AGAIN the warm sunny days of summer are 
with us—the days of blossoms and _ bicycles— 
with their intoxicating skies and breezes, stir- 
ring the vagabond blood within us, with their 
suggestions 
of change 
and idleness 
and charm- 
ing summer 
outings. Both 
worker and 
idler alike are 
hoping to get 
away from 
city limits, 
for a longer 
or shorter 
period, to 
renew wasted 
strength and 
energy. In 
whichever di- 
rection the 
exodus may 
vroright, 190, Oy D. Appleton & co.” «DE *tO OUT 

DAW. ee 
tains or sea- 
side, or across the big ocean, few prepara- 
tions can be considered complete that do not 
include some fresh and entertaining books. 
Either a guide to the locality we propose to 
visit, or a descriptive work of its people and 
scenery, or a good novel for the train and the 
pauses on the journey, and for the dull and 
rainy days when arrived at our summer quar- 
ters. 


It is the special province of SUMMER READING 
to act as ‘‘ guide, philosopher, and friend ’’ to 
the prospective traveller, offering him, with some 
suggestions, the newest and choicest books in 
current literature that are to be found at his 
nearest bookseller. He has but to consult its 
selected lists of the best novels, of the latest 
works of travel, the freshest books on nature 
and on outdoor sports and exercises, and read 
its charming selection of extracts, to find litera- 
ture to suit his every mood, and to fit in with 
his life in camp, or on the yacht, or while ona 
tour on the wheel, or during the long hours on 
the train. 

The books on nature have many noteworthy 
accessions this season totheir ranks, from many 
prominent American and English writers. 
Such books seem always the most seasonable 
reading, and they serve the double purpose of 
entertainment and instruction. Our birds and 
their ways have attracted many clever writers, 
whose patient studies are offered in numerous 
volumes. Redolent of the woods, and written 
in an extremely pleasant style is Olive Thorne 
Miller's ‘‘ Upon the Tree-Tops,” telling of birds 
that build their nests in the trees. Mrs. Miller 
has always been charmingly familiar with the 
domestic ways of the feathered songsters, but 
is more than usually delightful in this her latest 
work. ‘‘A-Birding on a Bronco” consists of 
nineteen articles, descrihing the birds and their 
nests of Southern California. It is by Florence 
A. Merriam. J. N. Baskett tells ‘‘ The Story 
of the Birds” in a concise little volume, and 
Mr. Howe has made a small book with the title 
‘* Every Bird,” which is most comprehensive. 
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Dr. Abbott’s studies of nature are apparently 
inexhaustible. He has just given us ‘‘ Bird- 
Land Echoes,” in which the song-birds, the 
pugnacious little sparrows, the birds of ‘‘our 
old-garden,”’ the winter-birds, etc., all have a 
place. ‘‘In the Garden of Peace,” by Mrs. 
Caldwell Crofton, an English writer, to whom 
nature has freely shown her heart, embraces a 
number of graceful, poetical papers, not only 
upon birds but upon their haunts. A guide to 
the study of our common birds is to be found in 
‘* Bird-Life,” a handsome volume by Frank M. 
Chapman, with 
many plates 
and text draw- 
ings. ‘‘Citizen 
Bird,” by Ma- 
bel Osgood 
Wright and El- 
liott Coues, isa 
charming book 
for young feo- 
ple who are 
making a first 
study of the 
secrets of bird- 
life. It is con- 
fined to the 
principal spe- 
cies of North 
Americanbirds | . 
Turning from Be ' 

the birds to the aa 

flowers, the | aye oy 
harvest is un- cia SAIS 

usually rich 
and readable. 
Caroline A. 
Creevey’s ‘‘ Flowers of Field, Hill, and Swamp” 
groups flowers by their habitat, and describes 
all the wild flowers commonly met with in the 
Atlantic States. Then we have Mathews's ** Fa- 
miliar Trees and Their Leaves”; the equally in- 
structive and useful ‘‘Fern Collector's Handbook 
and Herbarium,” by S. F. Price; Vincent’s ‘‘ The 
Plant World,” and the first volume of Britton 
and Brown's ‘‘ Illustrated Flora,’’ devoted to 
ferns and the carpet-weed. Burroughs’s ‘‘A 
Year in the Fields” contains a number of this 
author’s most characteristic outdoor papers, il- 
lustrated with reproductions of photographs. 
Kindred works are offered in Cody's ‘‘ In the 
Heart of the Hills”; Skinner’s ‘‘ Nature in a City 
Yard,” which is based upon the human nature 
as well as the plants and flowers seen from the 
limited range of a back window; Chamberlain's 
‘‘ The Listener in the Town” and ‘‘ The Listener 
in the Country,” impressionist sketches of the 
sounds and suggestions, the life and color of 


the streets and fields; Thomas W. Higginson’s 





From ‘“ Upon the Tree-Tops.”” Copyright, 1897, by H. M. Miller. (Houghton, 
Mifflin & Co.) 


‘*The Procession of the Flowers and Kindred 
Papers”; ‘‘New England Wild Flowers and 
Their Seasons,” by W. W. Bailey, and ‘‘ Wil- 
lis’s ‘‘ Flowering Plants and Ferns.” The prac- 
tical gardeners are referred to Dean’s ‘‘ The 
Dahlia, its History and Cultivation,” and to 
Rose’s ‘‘ Lawns and Gardens.” 

In spite of the evidently all-absorbing fasci- 
nation of the bicycle, books dedicated to other 
sports are in the market. Before leaving the 
wheel we would recommend Maria E. Ward's 
‘‘ Bicycling for Ladies” as one of the fullest 
works on the 
; subject in 
: _ print. It in- 
¢ cludes details 
of dress, care 
of the bicycle, 
training, ex- 
ercises, etc. 
Scribner's Out- 
of-Door Libra- 
ry consists of 
volumes on 
‘‘Hunting,” 
‘‘Angling,’’ 
‘*Mountain 
Climbing,’’ 
and ‘ Athletic 
Sports.”’ These 
volumes, made 
up of papers by 
accepted au- 
thorities on the 
subjects  cov- 
ered by the ti- 
tles, are so 
pretty, so at- 
tractive in illustrations and text, and also so 
timely, that they should find many purchasers. 
William Park, Jr., has written of ‘‘ The Game 
of Golf,” which is growing in popular favor. 
Lewis’s ‘‘ Primer of College Football” is an 
admirable instructor for beginners. ‘‘ The 
Ouananiche and its Canadian Environment,’ 
by E. T. D. Chambers, describes one of the 
greatest game fishes in the world, and is offered 
to enthusiastic Isaac Waltons. ‘‘Camping in 
the Canadian Rockies,” by W. D. Wilcox, and 
Grohman’s ‘‘ Sport in the Alps in the Past and 
Present,” are carefully-prepared works of sport 
and adventure, and Beard’s ‘‘ Outdoor Games 
for All Seasons” is chiefly for the aid and amuse- 
ment of the young folks. 

Out of the numerous works of travel and de- 
scription published during the past year, we 
select for mention those mostly that include 


summer adventure or suggest summer tours: 
‘Sketches Awheel in Modern Iberia’’ is not 


only for the bicyclist, though rich in special in- 
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formation of a little-travelled country; its de- 
scriptions of the beautiful scenery, viewed by 
Mr. and Mrs. Workman from the “‘ bike,”’ is 
for every lover of works of travel. Brownell’s 
‘‘Newport” and Crawford’s ‘‘ Bar Harbor” 
portray most alluringly the charms and advan- 
tages of these fashionable summer resorts. 
‘‘ Two Health-Seekers in Southern California” 
includes the rather pessimistic views of Dr. Ed- 
wards and Beatrice Harraden regarding this 
beautiful country. Japan is the subject of Bax- 
ter’s ‘‘In Bamboo Lands” and Mrs. Morris's 
‘‘Dragons and Cherry-Blossoms”; Spain of 
Taylor’s ‘‘ Land of the Castanets”’ and Mrs. 
Moulton’s ‘‘ Lazy Tours in Spain and Else- 
where.” Laurence Hutton’s ‘ Literary Land- 
marks of Florence, Rome, and Venice,” in three 
separate volumes, are delightfully reminiscent 
as well as descriptive. Mrs. Dodd’s ‘‘On the 
Broads” paints the pleasure of house-boating 
and camping in one of the most picturesque 
regions of England. In addition and not to be 
overlooked are ‘‘ A Girl’s Wanderings in Hun- 
gary,” by H. E. Browning; Morris’s ‘‘ With the 
Trade-Winds,” a jaunt in Venezuela and the 
West Indies; ‘‘Climbing Reminiscences of the 
Dolomites,” by L. Sinigaglia; ‘‘ Through the 
Dolomites from Venice to Toblach,” a wheeling 
tour by A. Robertson; ‘‘Climbs in the New 
Zealand Alps,” by E. A. Fitzgerald; ‘‘ The Edge 
of the Orient,” by R. H. Russell; and ‘‘ A Sun- 
shine Trip,” being glimpses of the Orient, by 
M. M. Bottome. 

It is scarcely fair to name any special novel 
for selection, as so many readable ones are in- 
cluded in our lists and advertisements. We 
cannot refrain, however, from mentioning a few 


especially cheerful and sunshiny ones, though 
they are not always the novels that have made 
a great success. They are all eminently read- 
able, however, and warranted to rout the 
‘‘ blues.” The ‘‘ Duchess’s” ‘‘ Coming of 
Chloe” is a charming story of Ireland, with all 
the familiar dadinage and humor; John Strange 
Winter’s ‘‘ The Truth-Tellers”’ is extremely fun- 
ny; Mrs. Cross’s ‘‘A Humble Enterprise” is a 
dainty love-story in Australian surroundings ; 
Wells’s ‘‘ The Wheels of Chance” is a cycling 
idyll; ‘‘ March Hares,” by Harold Frederic, has 
a laugh on every page; Miss Jewett’s ‘‘ Coun- 
try of the Pointed Firs” is rich in picturesque 
descriptions of the Maine coast; Crockett’s 
‘*Lads’ Love” is apparently the boyish ro- 
mance of the author’s own early life; Grim- 
shaw’s ‘‘ Broken Away” tells of the Bohemian 
wanderings of an Irish novelist and his wife ; 
Mrs. Burnham’s ‘‘ Miss Archer Archer,” a story 
of Virginia and New England, bubbles over 
with wit and sentiment; Hardy’s ‘‘ The Well- 
Beloved” strikes a new vein and a most amus- 
ing one; Fernald’s ‘‘ The Cat and the Cherub” 
is a most entertaining collection of short stories 
about the Chinese of San Francisco; and An- 
thony Hope offers two stories—‘‘ Phroso”’ and 
‘‘The Heart of Princess Osra’’—as rich in ad- 
venture as ‘‘A Prisoner of Zenda.”’ Along with 
these are offered a page of the most recent 
travel manuals and guide-books. Appleton’s 
well-known guides to Europe and America, 
with Hare and Baedeker’s time-honored vol- 
umes, Taintor’s aids to American travel, and 
Cassell’s and Houghton’s pocket manuals may 
be found in the list with prices and other parti- 
culars. 





From “ The Story of the Birds.” 
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A MOUNTAIN BROOK. 
From ‘Cap and Gown.” (L. C. Page & Co.) 


I come from the depths of the mountain, 
The dark, hidden head of the fountain, 

I spring from a nook in the ledges, 

And bathe the gray granite’s rough edges, 
I rush over wide mossy masses 

To quench the hot thirst of the grasses. 

I bathe the cleft hoofs of the cattle, 

As o’er the rude ford-stones I rattle. 

I glide through the glens deep in shadow ; 
I flow in the sun-bathed meadow, 

And seek, with a shake and a quiver, 

The still steady flow of the river, 

Then on to the wild rhythmic motion 

Of my mother, the sky-tinted ocean. 


—CHARLES Otis JupkiIns, Wesleyan Literary Monthly. 


Literary Tramps. 
From Wright's“ Hired Furnished.” (Roberts.) 


Tue Literary Tramp isnonewthing. Thou- 
sands of years ago a blind one sang of the 
beauty of Helen and the valor of Achilles. 
Nearer our own days, palmers with scrip and 
scallop-shell told tales for bread as they 
tramped on towards the Holy Land or home 
from it. Troubadours sang as they strolled 
from castle to castle and became the Fathers of 
Literature. Then literature ceased to go on 
foot. When it could not ride as Chaucer did, 
it stayed at home. Bad roads, sparse habita- 
tions, above all the growth of cities, did away 
with literary vagabondage. Literature almost 
forgot nature in time, and the tramp took to 
garrets rather than to highways, and wrote 
idyls in bed to keep warm. Only within the 
last hundred years has literature again found 
feet, and the pleasant spectacle of its makers 
tramping alone, or in couples, again become 
prominent. 

Almost the first of literary tramps, if indeed 
they come within the description at all, were 
Shelley and Mary Godwin. They have left 
little trace of their adventures; yet that they 
could walk, or thought they could, is evident in 
their plan to go on foot from Paris to Lausanne. 
A stouter, if less romantic pair of pedestrians 
were James and Harriet Martineau, who, in 
1822, made a tour on foot together in Scotland, 
walking five hundred miles ina month. Miss 
Martineau was always a capital walker, while 
she had health; and Wordsworth accused her 
of walking the legs off of half the gentlemen of 
Ambleside. For all that, she was the most 
unimaginative of women. She had a manly 
stride, and never nymph or pixy, elf or dryad 
lured her to follow streams or to dream beneath 
rustling foliage. Robert Browning and Sari- 
anna were another brother and sister who cov- 
ered miles upon milestogether. The peculiarity 
of their journeys lies in the fact that they did 
not begin them till both were middle-aged. 

The Wordsworths, brother and sister, were 
splendid examples of literary tramping. Mrs. 
Wordsworth told Harriet Martineau that Will- 
iam and Dorothy sometimes walked forty miles 
a day. Tours on foot were a large part of 
their experience together. Wordsworth some- 
times had another footmate. Once he found 
Christopher North directing some road-building 
near Elleray Wilson’s own cottage. Chris- 


topher was in slippers, but, joining Words- 
worth, walked miles with him till, not only the 
slippers were worn entirely away, but socks as 
well. 

Another brother and sister were good foot- 
mates, although no great lovers of nature. 


They prattled of pleasant walks, but never of 
ardent mountain climbs and plunges into wild 
abysses. Mary Lamb wrote, after a visit to 
Brighton in 1817, to Dorothy Wordsworth (she 
being fifty-five and Dorothy nine or ten years 
younger): ‘‘Charles and I played truant, and 
wandered among the hills, which we magnified 
into litthe mountains and almost as good as 
Westmoreland scenery.’’ Smooth roads and 
easy footfalls were evidently the ideal of pleas- 
ant walks to the Lambs, to whom the Brighton 
downs were as good as Westmoreland moun- 
tains. It almost seems that they walked chiefly 
to rid themselves of nervous irritability. There 
is nothing to indicate love of nature in Mary 
Lamb's writing, and Charles openly declared 
himself a stranger to the shapes and textures 
of the commonest trees, herbs, flowers. Nor 
did he care for the sea. He cared no more 
for mountains. Rather would he be shirtless 
and bootless in London than amid such sum- 
mits and mists as Ossian sang. The best foot- 
mates, far and away, of our century were 
William and Mary Howitt. They began to 
walk on their wedding-day, two prim young 
Quakers honeymooning among hedge-rows, 
like the rustic ouvriers of France, and they 
continued to walk vigorously together during 
the space of almost two generations of men. 
Walking was not fashionable then. Respecta- 
bility went in gigs, and he who walked, par- 
ticularly she, was, in popular esteem, a vagrant. 
The Howitts loved nature, but not as poets and 
artists do, those pagans of our world. They 
loved it in the sober, old-fashioned way of the 
intelligent and cultivated multitude, with no 
illumination as to moods, intense or occult, 
transfiguring the landscape. One fine summer 
evening of 1824, the inhabitants of a primitive 
northern village saw two travellers, apparently 
man and wife, come into the village, dressed 
like tinkers or gypsies. So wrote one who saw 
burly Christopher North and his wife on the 
vagabondage which Mary Howitt described as 
‘* A species of bee and butterfly flight, sipping 
pungent juice and alighting upon bloom”’; for 
whenever they founda particularly romantic spot 
or an attractive cottage there they stopped for 
days, while the husband fished the wife rested, 
and both explored the region round about. Vari- 
ous good walkers have died, and left no literary 
trace of their ramblings. Mr. and Mrs. S. C. 
Hall were of these who covered untold miles to- 
gether and made no note of them. Others do 
not come within the scope of this paper, for the 
reason that they walked not in pairs, but alone. 
Of our own day, George Eliot and Mr. Lewes, 
miserable invalids though they were, made no 
mean showing as foot-people. George Eliot's 
letters and diaries show that scarcely a day was 
without its walk. One day the pair, in com- 
pany with Mr. Herbert Spencer, are five hours 
on foot. But no gypsy tramps and romanti: 
adventures were in that united history. 

As we count these walkers over we find not 
one romantic visionary among them. None o! 
them hear lullabies in the air or haunting voices 
in the wind. They never lose themselves in 
the shadow of a cloud upon a distant mountain, 
or brood with a sunbeam over the heart of a 
voluptuous rose. No mystic thrills and pangs 
are in their love’ of nature. Such amorous 
dalliance they leave to weak legs and narrow 
chests, to summer hammocks and heated li- 
braries. 
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LEG WRAPPINGS. 


The Chief Civilizer of Our Century. 
From R. H. Davis's ‘Soldiers of Fortune.” (Scribner.) 


‘“ THERE are no men to-day, Miss Langham,” 
King exclaimed, suddenly, turning toward her, 
‘‘to my mind, who lead as picturesque lives as 
do civil engineers. And there are no men 
whose work is as little appreciated.” 

‘“Really ?”” said Miss Langham, encourag- 
ingly. 

‘‘Now those men I met,” continued King, 
settling himself with his side to the table, 
‘“were all young fellows of thirty or there- 
abouts, but they were leading the lives of 
pioneers and martyrs—at least that’s what I'd 
call it. They were marching through an al- 
most unknown part of Mexico, fighting Nature 
at every step and carrying civilization with 
them. They were doing better work than 
soldiers, because soldiers destroy things, and 
these chaps were creating, and making the way 
Straight. They had no banners either, nor 
brass bands. They fought mountains and 
rivers, and they were attacked on every side 
by fever and the lack of food and severe ex- 
posure, — They had to sit down around a camp- 
fire at night and calculate whether they were to 
tunnel a mountain, or turn the bed of a river 
or bridge it. And they knew all the time that 
whatever they decided to do out there in the 
wilderness meant thousands of dollars to the 
stockholders somewhere up in God’s country, 
who would some day hold them to account for 
them. They dragged their chains through 
miles and miles of jungle, and over flat alkali 
beds and cactus, and they reared bridges across 
roaring cafions. We know nothing about them 


” 


and we care less. When their work is done we 
ride over the road in an observation-car and 
look down thousands and thousands of feet 
into the depths they have bridged, and we 
never give them a thought. They are the 
bravest soldiers of the present day, and they 
are the least recognized. I have forgotten 
their names, and you never heard them. But 
it seems to me the civil engineer, for all that, is 
the chief civilizer of our century.” 

Miss Langham was looking ahead of her 
with her eyes half-closed, as though she were 
going over in her mind the situation King had 
described. 

‘‘T never thought of that,” she said. ‘‘It 
sounds very fine. As you say, the reward is so 
inglorious. But that is what makes it fine.”’ 

The cow-boy was looking down at the table 
and pulling at a flower in the centre-piece. He 
had ceased to smile. Miss Langham turned on 
him somewhat sharply, resenting his silence, 
and said with a slight challenge in her voice : 

‘‘Do you agree, Mr. Clay,” she asked, ‘‘ or 
do you prefer the chocolate-cream soldiers, in 
red coats and gold lace ?” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” the young man an- 
swered, with some slight hesitation. ‘‘It’s a 
trade for each of them. The engineer’s work 
is all the more absorbing, I imagine, when the 
difficulties are greatest. He has the fun of 
overcoming them.”’ 

‘*You see nothing in it, then,” she asked, 
‘*but a source of amusement ?”’ 

‘‘Oh, yes, a good deal more,” he replied. 
‘* A livelihood, for one thing. I—I have been 
an engineer all my life. I built that road Mr. 
King is talking about.” 
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The Crimson and Blue Boat-Race. 
From Dole’s “‘The Stand-by.” (The Century Co.) 


AT the pistol’s flash eight sinewy bodies bent 
to their work for the glory of the crimson, and 
eight for the glory of the blue. Harvard start- 
ed with a magnificent spurt and instantly took 
the lead. Yale followed with thirty-two long, 
strong, uniform strokes to the minute. For a 
mile the distance between the boats did not per- 
ceptibly change. 

Harvard maintained her lead till the second 
half of the second mile, when she made a spurt, 
putting her more than a length ahead. 

The spurt was good generalship. It seemed 
to presage easy victory. Itdisheartened Yale’s 
friends. It set Harvard’s wild with enthusi- 
asm. The cheers for Harvard were deafening. 
The cries for Yale were like a wail of despair. 
It was a terrible ordeal for a new crew rowing 
against veterans flushed with victory, an or- 
deal that nothing but indomitable will, iron dis- 
cipline and perfect confidence in a leader could 
sustain. A momentary discouragement, the 
least relaxation of effort on the part of a single 
man, and Yale’s chance was hopelessly lost. 

At the end of the third mile Yale had raised 
her stroke a trifle and was scarcely a length be- 
hind. Both sides cheered frantically. 

In the first quarter of the fourth and last mile 
Yale spurted and began to creep up; but Har- 
vard again quickened, and the gain was lost. 

In the last half Harvard began to show the 
exhausting effect of her tremendous spurts, and 
her stroke became ragged. 

‘*Our boys have won the race all right,” said 
Harvard men, “‘ but if there’s sand enough left 
in those fellows to make a handsome spurt, we 
won't have much to spare.”’ 

‘* We've still got a show,” replied Yale men, 
‘‘and the Stand-by ’ll fight her for all there is 
in it.” 

‘* Now,” said the Yale captain to his crew, 
‘*a spurt to the finish !” 

In that low, quiet tone was the fierce joy of 
conflict and the inspiration of victory. The 
response came from bare, brown, sinewy arms. 
Breath was too precious for words. There was 
no sound save the quick, regular dipping of the 
spoons, and the rushing of the water; and the 
wild cheers from the west shore. Under those 
long, powerful strokes the shell seemed to rise 
like a flying-fish and fairly leap through the 
water. 

Harvard had made great spurts, the last in 
the last two minutes. 

‘Rah, ’rah! ’Arvard!” burst forth like a 
peal of thunder. 

An expression of ghastly despair flitted over 
the faces of the Yale crew. ‘‘ Now!” ex- 
claimed their captain, and his voice, though 
low, stirred them like a trumpet. The expres- 
sion of despair vanished. His spirit had re- 
covered full possession of them—the spirit that 
in the supreme moment counts life nothing, vic- 
tory everything. There was no flurry. The 
thirty-six strokes to the minute had the regu- 
larity, sweep, and power of the thirty-two. 

Seconds passed. The cheering was continu- 
ous now, the excitement was so intense. The 


boats were prow and prow, and the finish was 
only half a dozen rods away. 

As the Yale coxswain glanced at his captain 
he saw that his face looked drawn; but the eyes 


themselves were bright, the teeth were set, the 
stroke did not falter, and the iron muscles still 
bent the strong oar like a reed. 

A moment later the boats swept past the line, 
Yale three feet ahead, and her captain fell back 
into the arms of the man behind him. 

The honor of a great university was re- 
deemed. It was worth living for. It was 
worth dying for. 

From the harbor the guns of the yachts thun- 
dered their salutes, but louder and wilder than 
the thunders of the cannon rose the cry from 
twenty thousand throats: ‘‘’Rah, ’rah, Yale!” 


Unsophisticated Trout. 

From Chapman’s**Wild Norway.” (Edward Arnold.) 

THE penultimate week of June was one of al- 
most incessant rain, which brought the river 
down in opaque, blue-gray flood, seriously in- 
terfering with salmon-fishing, while it abso- 
lutely forbade all thought ofa/ fresco existence 
on the fjelds. On Saturday, June 25th, the 
downpour easing off a little at midday, we set 
out for a small tarn named Bruxta-vand, which 
lay some six or seven miles among the hills. 

The writer must admit to an intense love of 
whatever is primeval—for things as created, 
whether animate or inanimate—and rarely can 
such conditions be found more accentuated than 
among the fell lakes of Norway with their wild 
surroundings and their unsophisticated trout. 
It is in their very innocence that lies the charm 
of these latter. I love to watch them—two or 
three of them—curiously following one’s fly on 
its homeward course, the boldest presently 
coming at the line with a sudden dash as it 
leaves the water, (one can actually hear Ris 
jaws snap); or to see a bigger fellow ascend ver- 
tically from the depths to inspect that strange 
insect that has alighted above his ‘‘holt.” A 
ghostly apparition he seems at first, resolving 
itself into a golden gleam in the dark moss- 
water as he nears the surface. Each fell lake 
has some peculiarity of its own—some forma- 
tion of bank or bed that differentiates it, as a 
haunt of bird or fish, from its fellows, and adds 
new interest to its exploration. Each one in 
reach deserves the trouble of a visit. . 

The present tarn was untenanted by water- 
birds, save some noisy green-shanks, a single 
golden-eye drake (his mate doubtless nest- 
ing somewhere hard by), and a pair of red- 
throated divers, which went away very wild 
and had no appearance of breeding. The 
nearer bank of the loch was steep and craggy, 
in places shaggy with rough scrub and hanging 
birch-woods, alternating with maked screes 
which descended abruptly into deep water—an 
awkward place to traverse with a rod. The 
other shore was squashy bog, very shallow at 
the edge, but deepening all at once a few yards 
out, as was ascertained on commencing to fish. 
No sooner was a lake-fly of approved size and 
pattern placed beyond the shallows than it was 
seized by a trout, which ascended vertically 
from behind this submerged bank, whose she!- 
ter he had left for ever. Ina short time I had 
extracted forty-two, which filled my basket. |! 
was curious that, though only small (just three 
to the pound), these fastidious fish refused to 
look at ordinary trout-flies, and insisted on 
having full-sized sea-trout flies, and these, tc: 
of strictly modest and unassuming hues. 
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The Hold-Up. 
From P. L. Ford’s ‘The Great K. & A. Train Rob- 
bery.”’ (Dodd, Mead & Co.) 

THE whole evening was so eminently satis- 
factory that I almost believe I should be talking 
yet, if interruption had not come. The first 
premonition of it was Miss Cullen’s giving a lit- 
tle shiver, which made me ask if she was cold. 

‘‘Not at all,” she replied. ‘‘1 only—what 
place are we stopping at?”’ 

I started to rise, but she checked the move- 
ment and said, ‘‘ Don’t trouble yourself. I 
thought you would know without moving. I 
really don’t care to know.” 

I took out my watch, and was startled to find 
it was twenty minutes past twelve. I wasn’tso 
green as to tell Miss Cullen so, and merely said, 
‘‘ By the time, this must be Sanders.” 

‘Do we stop long?” she asked. 

‘* Only to take water,” I told her, and then went 
on with what I had been speaking about when 
she shivered. Butas I talked it slowly dawned 
on me that we had been standing still some 
time, and presently I stopped speaking and 
glanced off, expecting to recognize something, 
only to see alkali plain on both sides. A little 
surprised, I looked down, to find no siding. 
Rising hastily, I looked out forward. I could 
see moving figures on each side of the train, 
but that meant nothing, as the train’s crew, 
and, for that matter, passengers, are very apt 
to alight at every stop. What did mean some- 
thing was that there was 
no water-tank, no station, 
nor any other visible cause 
for a stop. 

‘‘Is anything the mat- 
ter?” asked Miss Cullen. 

‘“‘T think something’s 
wrong with the engine or 
the road-bed, Miss Cul- 
len,” I said, ‘‘and, if you'll 
excuse me a moment I'll 
go forward and see.” 


I had barely spoken 
when ‘‘bang! bang!” 
went two shots. That 


they were both fired from 
an English ‘‘express”’ my 
ears told me, for no other 
people in the world make 
a mountain howitzer and 
call it a rifle. 

Hardly were the two 
shots fired when ‘‘crack ! 
crack! crack! crack !” 
went some Winchesters. 

‘“Oh! what is it?” cried 
Miss Cullen. 

‘‘IT think your wish has 
been granted,” I answered 
hurriedly. ‘‘ We are being 
held up, and Lord Ralles is 
showing us how to ‘i 

My speech was inter- 
rupted. ‘* Bang! bang !” 
challenged another ‘‘ex- 
press,” the shots so close 
together as to be almost 
simultaneous. ** Crack ! 
crack!” retorted the Win- 
chesters, and from the fact 
that silence followed I 
drew a clear inference. I 
Said to myself, ‘‘ That is 
an end of poor John Bull.” 





From “Siam on the Meinam.” 
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A Siamese Girl. 
From Sommerville’s ‘Siam on the Meinam.”’ (Lippin- 
cott.) 


MANY young women and girls came aboard 
as we once more slowed up out in the stream, 
while ten times as many crowded the shore to 
see them off, and to admirethe *‘ Chow-Phya.” 
We must remember that Siam is a nation of 
many poor people. Indolence is in a measure 
conducive to fine development and beauty; there 
is plenty of both everywhere in Siam, and fine 
types of voluptuous young womanhood are 
there. However, a large proportion of the 
young girls are forced to earn their support al- 
most from infancy. They begin as carriers. 
Water, rice, fruit, and sugar-cane are borne on 
their young heads and shoulders. They attend 
or serve in the bazaars. Those who have had 
the good fortune to be educated by American 
missionaries have been taught tosew, and, as a 
rule, work with the needle for themselves, and 
dress more modestly than do their untutored 
sisters. Like all Orientals, love of color is 
marked by good taste and fine harmony in the 
arrangement of what little adorns their fair 
forms. Some of them will deny themselves 
necessary covering, and even food, that they 
may indulge in rings, arm-bands, and other 
jewelry. In Siam it is a misfortune for a girl to 


be plain or disfigured; the bulk of the toil de- 
volves on such members of the family. The 
pretty ones—the beauties—have no time to 
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work, they must show their fair forms to the 
world and supply their share of decoration to 
mammon. These women did not come aboard 
alone—it takes all sorts of people to make a 
world; with them came some merit-makers, 
men that in Siam, as in other countries, go 
about collecting copper money to repair a tem- 
ple, and silver fuangs to build a new one. This 
occupation is there known as merit-making. 


Because Thy Little Daughter Wishes It. 


From Compton's ‘** A Free Lance ina Far Land.”’ 
(Cassed/.) 

Now, while the Rana and his Wuzeer were 
debating this matter, there suddenly and noise- 
lessly entered the durbar hall a young girl of 
perhaps seven or eight years of age, of exqui- 
site loveliness both of face and form, dressed in 
clothes of surpassing elegance, all bespangled 
with gems and jewels. It seemed strange to 
observe such splendor in one so young; but 
then youth is the blossom of life, and the use of 
gay apparel but copying Nature, and she seldom 
errs. 

A hum of suppressed admiration passed round 
the court as the child glided in from an adjoin- 
ing duorway and came toa stop in the middle 
of the hall, close to where I was standing. It 
flattered me to fancy that I was the object of 
her visit, for she paused in front of me, regard- 
ing me long and wonderingly with her large 
glistening eyes, which were fringed with curl- 
ing lashes, and as soft in their expression as a 
gazelle’s. 

Her beauty and innocence, dazzling and de- 
lightful beyond compare, forced from me a 
smile of admiration and pleasure. And as she 
saw it lighten up my face, she smiled too, and 
then, with a graceful movement of her little 
hands in salutation, gave mea glance of friend- 
ship. With that, she frolicked, as delicately as 
a fawn amongst the fallen leaves of autumn, 
up the marble steps to the pavilion in which the 
Rana sat enthroned. 

She was Kishna Koomaree Bye (which may 
be Englished, ‘‘ The Virgin Princess Kishna”’), 
daughter of Bheem Sing, by a mother of the 
Chawura race, who were the ancient kings of 
Anhulwara. In her veins ran the noblest blood 
in Asia, and the name they had given her in 
the country, ‘‘ The Flower of Raja’sthan (or 
Rajpootana), proclaimed the priceless esteem 
in which she was held by nobility and com- 
monalty alike. 

Bheem Sing was too deep engrossed in con- 
verse with his Wuzeer to note her entry, and it 
was not until she passed into the, pavilion, and 
touched him lovingly on the arm, that he was 
aware of her presence. 

And then, I vow, it touched me truly to ob- 
serve how in an instant the dull, sated, lustful 
look faded from his face, like the miasma of 
night before the pure rays of the morning sun, 
and he turned to welcome her with a smile as 
fond as her own. 

‘** Meeree peearee (my darling),” he exclaimed, 
‘*is itthou? Wherefore hast thou come, fond 
sweetheart of the lotus flower?”’ 

‘* To see the white-faced warrior that has ar- 
rived from over the kala pawnee (black ocean),” 
she answered. 

‘* And what thinkest thou of him, tiny twin 
of the evening star?” 

‘‘T love him,” she answered, artlessly. ‘‘ He 





smiled at me so kindly as my own face reflected 
in the waters of our lake.” 

Her father passed his hand fondly across he: 
fair brow, and looked full into her gentle eyes. 
‘Small sister of the jessamine blossom,” he 
said, ‘‘ the Feringee desires to enter my service. 
Shall I entertain his request?” 

‘Yes, yes, my father,” she answered, clap- 
ping her hands gleefully. 

‘*And why, Kishna Koomaree?” he asked, 
half surprised, half amused at her eagerness. 

‘* Because thy little daughter wishes it.” 

‘‘ Then I. swear it shall be so,” cried the Rana 
impulsively, ‘‘ for Kishna Koomaree Bye has 
decreed it!” 

And so it was. 


In the Old ‘‘ Bouwery.” 
From Watson's ‘‘Beyond the City Gates.” (Dutton.) 


It seems difficult to divest New York of its 
vastness as one of the great cities of the world, 
to imagine these miles of stately buildings, these 
streets teeming with activity, these countless 
throngs of hurrying men and women, not even 
pictured in the brain of some far-seeing dream- 
er, but wrapped securely in the misty outline 
of the future; instead, where now is the be- 
wildering panorama of a seething, throbbing, 
restless life, quiet farming lands and woods, 
and gently flowingcreeksand brooks. Though 
the city had passed under English rule a num- 
ber of years before the incidents of this story 
took place, it had lost very little, if any, of its 
Dutch individuality, and retained, without in- 
terference from its English rulers, most of 
the customs and habits of earlier days. The 
Dutch were a liberal, tolerant race, easy-going 
and slow, no doubt, but generous and kindly 
disposed, giving to each man his rightful due. 
This generous policy had invited numerous in- 
dividuals of persecuted sects to seek an asylum 
on the island, and it appears as though New 
York, even in those by-gone days, must have 
savored greatly of its present cosmopolitan 
character. 

On the old Boston Post-road, an irregular, 
straggling thoroughfare leading from the east- 
ern entrance of the city, were situated many of 
the finest farms on the island, the fertile, well- 
watered fields yielding good crops and fine 
pasturage for cattle. All the farms had fruit 
orchards, peaches ripening well and pears be- 
ing abundant. One of the richest farms on the 
eastern side of the island was the one owned by 
Peter Van Dycke, a most prosperous and high- 
ly respected citizen of New York. 

The farm was of considerable extent, its west- 
ern boundary terminating not far from the centre 
of the island—possibly somewhere near the line 
ofthe present Fifth Avenue—its northern boun- 
dary being an irregular, jagged field that con- 
tained a group of grand old trees, descendants 
of the primeval kings of the forest. The farm- 
house was large, and built of brick made in 
brickyards on the island. Its gable end, with 
the date of its erection in iron figures, faced the 
road, and its high, shingled roof was surmount- 
ed by a mostrakish-looking weathercock. The 
windows were rather diminutive, but the door 
was large—perhaps a happy forethought ‘or 
the comfort of the rotund proportions of the 
worthy burghers. There wasa very hospitabic- 
looking stoep in front of the house, nestling cos!- 
ly under protruding eaves, and the upper po'- 
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tion of the wide Dutch door.was usually left 
ajar in pleasant weather. Between the house 
and the road was a garden; and through the 
centre of the garden a straight path led up to 
the front door. Upon each side of this walk 
were flower-beds. | In their season brilliantly 
hued tulips spread their splendors to the sun, 
and at all times, each in its allotted period, some 
bright blossoms filled the carefully tended en- 
closure. 


Lonely Mrs. Massarene, Once the Happy 
Cow-Girl. 


From Ouida’s *“* The Massarenes.”’ 


(Fenno.) 


Once Mrs. Massarene had gone back to Kil- 
rathy, the place of her birth, and revisited the 
pastures, the woods, the streams, which she 
had known in girlhood. The big house in the 
midst of the green lands was shut up; bad 
times had told there as in so many other places 
in the land; the family she had served was 
abroad, impoverished, alienated, and all but 
forgotten. But nothing else was changed. 
The same great trees spread their vast shadows 
above the grass; the same footpaths ran 
through the meadows ; the same kind of herds 
fed lazily, hock deep in clover, the rain shining 
on their sleek sides, their breath odorous on 
the misty air; the same kind of birds sang 
above her head. Every step of the way was 
familiar to her: here was the stile where she 
had listened first to William’s wooing; there 
the footbridge which she had crossed every 
market day; here the black hazel coppice 
where she had once lost a silver sixpence ; the 
rich long grass, the soft gray rain, the noisy 
frogs in the marsh, the brimming river with the 
trout up-leaping amongst the sword rush and 
the dock leaves—all these and a thousand other 
familiar things were just as they had been five 
and thirty years before ; but none of the people 
guessed that the lonely lady so richly dressed, 
walking silently through the water meadows 
had once been Margaret Hogan. She did no 
dare make herself known to any of them; she 
stole into the churchyard and sat by her par- 
ents’ graves in the dusk, and gathered a few 
daisies off the nameless mounds, and _ stole 
away again feeling ashamed as of some overt 
act. She saw a barelegged girl going home 
with the cattle, a switch in her hand and a 
gleam of sunset light coming through the rain- 
clouds and touching her red hair and her red 
kirtle ; and in an odd breathless, senseless kind 
of ingratitude to fate, she wished that her 
Kathleen — Katherine—were that cow-girl, 
threading that fragrant twilit path with the 
gentle kine lowing about her, and a little calf 
nibbling at a bunch of clover in her hand. 

‘Twas a good ‘life when all was said,” she 
murmured, a good life, washed by the dews, 
freshened with the winds, sweetened by the 
flowers. She left a bank note at the poor-box 
of the little church, and returned to her gran- 
deur and greatness, bearing in memory for 
many a day that pleasant sound of the cattle 
chewing the wet grasses in the dusk, smelling 
in memory for many a day the honey scent of 
the cowslips in the wide pastures by the river. 
[hose memories were shut up in her heart in 
secret ; she would not have dared to speak of 
them to her husband, or her daughter, but they 
were there, as the withered daisies were in the 
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secret drawer of her dressing-case; and they 
kept a little corner of feeling alive in her poor 
puffed-out stiffened overstretched soul, so over- 
weighted with its cares and honors. 

It seemed wonderful to her that she shouid 
be a grand rich lady going to Court and wear- 
ingdiamonds. Throughall these years through 
which the millions had been accumulating she 
had not been allowed to know of their accumu- 
lation, or permitted to cease from privations 
and incessant labor. More than a quarter of a 
century had been to her a period of toil quite 
as severe in one way as the life as a dairy girl 
had been here in another way. 

It was a fine thing to be a fine lady ; yes, no 
doubt she was very proud of her new staticn in 
the world. But still, these white satin corsets 
of Paris which laced her in so tightly were less 
easy than the cotton jacket and the frieze coat ; 
her hands laden with rings or imprisoned in 
gloves could not do the nimble work which 
they had been used to do; and the unconcealed 
contempt of the ‘‘smart society’ in which she 
lived had not the warmth and comfort which 
had been in the jokes and tears of the farm- 
girls when a cow upset the milk she had given 
or the boys came home fresh from a fair. It 
was all much grander ofcourse in this, but ease 
was wanting. 
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work, they must show their fair forms to the 
world and supply their share of decoration to 
mammon. These women did not come aboard 
alone—it takes all sorts of people to make a 
world; with them came some merit-makers, 
men that in Siam, as in other countries, go 
about collecting copper money to repair a tem- 
ple, and silver fuangs to build a new one. This 
occupation is there known as merit-making. 


Because Thy Little Daughter Wishes It. 
From Compton's‘ A Free Lance ina Far Land.”’ 
(Cassel/.) 

Now, while the Rana and his Wuszeer were 
debating this matter, there suddenly and noise- 
lessly entered the durbar hall a young girl of 
perhaps seven or eight years of age, of exqui- 
site loveliness both of face and form, dressed in 
clothes of surpassing elegance, all bespangled 
with gems and jewels. It seemed strange to 
observe such splendor in one so young; but 
then youth is the blossom of life, and the use of 
gay apparel but copying Nature, and she seldom 
errs. 

A hum of suppressed admiration passed round 
the court as the child glided in from an adjoin- 
ing duorway and came toa stop in the middle 
of the hall, close to where I was standing. It 
flattered me to fancy that I was the object of 
her visit, for she paused in front of me, regard- 
ing me long and wonderingly with her large 
glistening eyes, which were fringed with curl- 
ing lashes, and as soft in their expression as a 
gazelle’s. 

Her beauty and innocence, dazzling and de- 
lightful beyond compare, forced from me a 
smile of admiration and pleasure. And as she 
Saw it lighten up my face, she smiled too, and 
then, with a graceful movement of her little 
hands in salutation, gave mea glance of friend- 
ship. With that, she frolicked, as delicately as 
a fawn amongst the fallen leaves of autumn, 
up the marble steps to the pavilion in which the 
Rana sat enthroned. 

She was Kishna Koomaree Bye (which may 
be Englished, ‘‘ The Virgin Princess Kishna”’), 
daughter of Bheem Sing, by a mother of the 
Chawura race, who were the ancient kings of 
Anhulwara. In her veins ran the noblest blood 
in Asia, and the name they had given her in 
the country, ‘‘ The Flower of Raja’sthan (or 
Rajpootana), proclaimed the priceless esteem 
in which she was held by nobility and com- 
monalty alike. 

Bheem Sing was too deep engrossed in con- 
verse with his Wuzeer to note her entry, and it 
was not until she passed into the pavilion, and 
touched him lovingly on the arm, that he was 
aware of her presence. 

And then, I vow, it touched me truly to ob- 
serve how in an instant the dull, sated, lustful 
look faded from his face, like the miasma of 
night before the pure rays of the morning sun, 
and he turned to welcome her with a smile as 


fond as her own. 

‘* Meeree peearee (my darling),’’ he exclaimed, 
‘‘is itthou? Wherefore hast thou come, fond 
sweetheart of the lotus flower?” 

‘*To see the white-faced warrior that has ar- 
rived from over the sala pawnee (black ocean),” 
she answered. 

‘* And what thinkest thou of him, tiny twin 
of the evening star?” 

‘‘T love him,” she answered, artlessly. ‘‘ He 





smiled at me so kindly as my own face reflected 
in the waters of our lake.” 

Her father passed his hand fondly across he: 
fair brow, and looked full into her gentle eyes, 
‘*Small sister of the jessamine blossom,” he 
said, ‘‘ the Feringee desires to enter my service. 
Shall I entertain his request ?”’ 

‘Yes, yes, my father,” she answered, clap- 
ping her hands gleefully. 

‘*And why, Kishna Koomaree ?” he asked, 
half surprised, half amused at her eagerness. 

‘* Because thy little daughter wishes it.” 

‘‘ Then I swear it shall be so,” cried the Rana 
impulsively, ‘‘ for Kishna Koomaree Bye has 
decreed it !” 

And so it was. 


In the Old ‘‘ Bouwery.” 
From Watson's ‘Beyond the City Gates.’ (Dutton.) 


It seems difficult to divest New York of its 
vastness as one of the great cities of the world, 
to imagine these miles of stately buildings, these 
streets teeming with activity, these countless 
throngs of hurrying men and women, not even 
pictured in the brain of some far-seeing dream- 
er, but wrapped securely in the misty outline 
of the future; instead, where now is the be- 
wildering panorama of a seething, throbbing, 
restless life, quiet farming lands and woods, 
and gently flowingcreeksand brooks. Though 
the city had passed under English rule a num- 
ber of years before the incidents of this story 
took place, it had lost very little, if any, of its 
Dutch individuality, and retained, without in- 
terference from its English rulers, most of 
the customs and habits of earlier days. The 
Dutch were a liberal, tolerant race, easy-going 
and slow, no doubt, but generous and kindly 
disposed, giving to each man his rightful due. 
This generous policy had invited numerous in- 
dividuals of persecuted sects to seek an asylum 
on the island, and it appears as though New 
York, even in those by-gone days, must have 
savored greatly of its present cosmopolitan 
character. 

On the old Boston Post-road, an irregular, 
straggling thoroughfare leading from the east- 
ern entrance of the city, were situated many of 
the finest farms on the island, the fertile, welil- 
watered fields yielding good crops and fine 
pasturage for cattle. All the farms had fruit 
orchards, peaches ripening well and pears be- 
ing abundant. One of the richest farms on the 
eastern side of the island was the one owned by 
Peter Van Dycke, a most prosperous and high- 
ly respected citizen of New York. 

The farm was of considerable extent, its west- 
ern boundary terminating not far from the centre 
of the island—possibly somewhere near the line 
of the present Fifth Avenue—its northern boun- 
dary being an irregular, jagged field that con- 
tained a group of grand old trees, descendants 
of the primeval kings of the forest. The farm- 
house was large, and built of brick made in 
brickyards on the island. Its gable end, with 
the date of its erection in iron figures, faced the 
road, and its high, shingled roof was surmount 
ed by a mostrakish-looking weathercock. The 
windows were rather diminutive, but the door 
was large—perhaps a happy forethought !0r 
the comfort of the rotund proportions of the 
worthy burghers. There was a very hospitable- 
looking stoep in front of the house, nestling cos'- 
ly under protruding eaves, and the upper po'- 
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tion of the wide Dutch door,was usually left 
ajar in pleasant weather. Between the house 
and the road was a garden; and through the 
centre of the garden a straight path led up to 
the front door. Upon each side of this walk 
were flower-beds. In their season brilliantly 
hued tulips spread their splendors to the sun, 
and at all times, each in its allotted period, some 
bright blossoms filled the carefully tended en- 
closure. 


Lonely Mrs. Massarene, Once the Happy 
Cow-Girl. 


From Ouida’s ** The Massarenes.”’ (Fenno.) 


Once Mrs. Massarene had gone back to Kil- 
rathy, the place of her birth, and revisited the 
pastures, the woods, the streams, which she 
had known in girlhood. The big house in the 
midst of the green lands was shut up; bad 
times had told there as in so many other places 
in the land; the family she had served was 
abroad, impoverished, alienated, and all but 
forgotten. But nothing else was changed. 
[he same great trees spread their vast shadows 
above the grass; the same footpaths ran 
through the meadows ; the same kind of herds 
fed lazily, hock deep in clover, the rain shining 
on their sleek sides, their breath odorous on 
the misty air; the same kind of birds sang 
above her head. Every step of the way was 
familiar to her: here was the stile where she 
had listened first to William’s wooing; there 
the footbridge which she had crossed every 
market day; here the black hazel coppice 
where she had once lost a silver sixpence ; the 
rich long grass, the soft gray rain, the noisy 
frogs in the marsh, the brimming river with the 
trout up-leaping amongst the sword rush and 
the dock leaves—all these and a thousand other 
familiar things were just as they had been five 
and thirty years before ; but none of the people 
guessed that the lonely lady so richly dressed, 
walking silently through the water meadows 
had once been Margaret Hogan. She did no 
dare make herself known to any of them; she 
stole into the churchyard and sat by her par- 
ents’ graves in the dusk, and gathered a few 
daisies off the nameless mounds, and _ stole 
away again feeling ashamed as of some overt 
act. She saw a barelegged girl going home 
with the cattle, a switch in her hand and a 
gleam of sunset light coming through the rain- 
clouds and touching her red hair and her red 
kirtle ; and in an odd breathless, senseless kind 
of ingratitude to fate, she wished that her 
Kathleen— Katherine—were that cow-girl, 
threading that fragrant twilit path with the 
gentle kine lowing about her, and a little calf 
nibbling at a bunch of clover in her hand. 

‘*“Twas a good ‘life when all was said,’ she 
murmured, a good life, washed by the dews, 


ireshened with the winds, sweetened by the 
lowers. She left a bank note at the poor-box 
of the little church, and returned to her gran- 
deur and greatness, bearing in memory for 
many a day that pleasant sound of the cattle 
chewing the wet grasses in the dusk, smelling 
in memory for many a day the honey scent of 


the cowslips in the wide pastures by the river. 
(hose memories were shut upin her heart in 
secret ; she would not have dared to speak of 
them to her husband, or her daughter, but they 
were there, as the withered daisies were in the 
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secret drawer of her dressing-case; and they 
kept a little corner of feeling alive in her poor 
puffed-out stiffened overstretched soul, so over- 
weighted with its cares and honors. 

It seemed wonderful to her that she shouid 
be a grand rich lady going to Court and wear- 
ing diamonds. Through allthese years through 
which the millions had been accumulating she 
had not been allowed to know of their accumu- 
lation, or permitted to cease from privations 
and incessant labor. More thana quarter ofa 
century had been to her a period of toil quite 
as severe in one way as the life as a dairy girl 
had been here in another way. 

It was a fine thing to bea fine lady; yes, no 
doubt she was very proud of her new staticn in 
the world. But still, these white satin corsets 
of Paris which laced her in so tightly were less 
easy than the cotton jacket and the frieze coat ; 
her hands laden with rings or imprisoned in 
gloves could not do the nimble work which 
they had been used to do; and the unconcealed 
contempt of the ‘‘smart society’ in which she 
lived had not the warmth and comfort which 


had been in the jokes and tears of the farm- 


girls when a cow upset the milk she had given 
or the boys came home fresh from a fair. It 
was all much grander ofcourse in this, but ease 
was wanting. 
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Singular Behavior of Quotations. 
From L. F. Austin’s *“*At Random.”’ (Ward, Lock 
& Co.) 

Ar this moment the young man perceived a 


strange commotion in a piece of seaweed. It 
reared itself straight and black, then took a 
human form, draped in a sort of shroud. 

‘* What is it?”’ asked the youth in alarm. 

‘‘ Another of us,” responded George Dandin. 
‘“*You will not find him a gay companion, but 
he will never leave you. I am somebody in 
Moliére, and he is nobody in Shakespeare. 
Ha!” 

‘Behold in me the trappings and the suits of 
woe,” said the new-comer in sepulchral tones. 
‘‘ITam the Play of Hamlet with Hamlet Left 


Out. No journalist can make his bread without 
my aid. No oratory is complete in my absence. 


I am the supreme spirit of English letters.”’ 
‘*But Hamlet himself—where is he?” 
‘*Pooh ! he is of no account. A mere comic 

madman, according to the ripest authorities. 

The play without him is the thing for the 

familiar converse of literary allusions. Be- 

sides, to know him atall, you must wade through 
multitudes of theories, and plunge into the 
slough of German erudition. But I am the 
soul of simplicity, the constant friend of the 
ready writer, the classic phrase that never fails 
to illuminate the baldest page 

‘* Softly, softly !”’ said the voice of Dandin, 
with some irritation. ‘‘ You gotoo far. I ex- 
pect you to keep your proper place. This youth 
is under my care, and only one phrase can teach 
him the true philosophy—Vous /’avez voulu, 
George Dandin.” 

‘*Churlish Gaul!” retorted the shroud, ‘‘my 
name shall be on the lips of fame when thou 
liest howling !” 

In this quarrel the young man began to hope 
for some chance of escape ; but his heart sank 
when another shape was suddenly added to the 
company. 








The Hobby Rider. 


From Jerome’s “Sketches in Lavender, Blue, and 
Green.”’ (Holt.) 

THE next year he dropped tennis completely, 
and became an ardent amateur photographer, 
and all his friends implored him to return to 
tennis, and sought to interest him in talk about 
services and returns and volleys, and in anec- 
dotes concerning Renshaw. But he would not 
heed them. 

Whatever he saw, wherever he went, he 
took. He took his friends, and made them his 
enemies. He took babies, and brought despair 
to fond mothers’ hearts. Hetook young wives 
and cast a shadow on the home. Some evil 
sprite seemed to have got into Begglely’s 
camera. It seized upon defects with the unerr- 
ing instinct of a born critic, and dilated upon 
them to the obscuration of all virtues. The 
thing seemed to take pleasure in showing hu- 
manity at its very worst. If I in any way re- 
semble Begglely’s photograph of me then the 
critics are fully justified in everything they have 
at any time, anywhere, said of me—and more. 
Though I make no pretence of possessing the 
figure of Apollo, neither is one of my legs 
twice the length of the other, nor does it curve 
upward. Begglely allowed that an accident had 
occurred during the process of developments, 
but his explanation does not appear on the 
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picture, and I cannot help feeling that an injus- 
tice has been done to me. His perspective 
seemed to be governed by no law, human or 
divine. 

It was in the early.days of the photographic 
craze, and an inexperienced world was rather 
pleased with the idea of being taken on the 
cheap. The consequence was that nearly every 
one for three miles round sat, stood, or leaned 
or laid to Begglely with the result that a less 
conceited parish than ours it would have been 
difficult to discover. Later some evil-disposed 
person invented kodaks, and Begglely went 
everywhere, slung out a thing that looked like 
an overgrown missionary box, and that bore a 
legend that if Begglely would pull the button 
a shameless company would do the rest. Life 
became a misery to Begglely’s friends. Noth- 
ing was sacred to him. 

Then Begglely abandoned photography and 
took to golf. He showed the people how by 
digging a hole here, and putting a brickbat or 
two there, they could converta tennis-lawn into 
a miniature golf-link, and did it forthem. He 
persuaded elderly ladies and gentlemen that it 
was the mildest exercise going, and would drag 
them for miles over wet goose and heather, and 
bring them home dead beat, coughing, and full 
of evil thoughts. 

The last time I saw him was in Switzerland. 
He appeared indifferent to the subject of golf, 
but talked much about whist. We met by 
chance at Grindelwald, and agreed to climb the 
Faulhorn together next morning. Half way up 
we rested, and I strolled on a little way by my- 
self to gain a view. Returning I found him 
with a ‘‘ Cavendish” in his hand and a pack of 
cards spread out before him on the grass, solv- 
ing a problem. 





Dress in the Twentieth Century. 


From Bellamy’s ‘‘Equality.”’ (D. Appleton & Co.) 


THE extremely delicate tints of Edith’s cos- 
tume led me to remark that the color effects of 
the modern dress seemed to be in general very 
light as compared with those which prevailed 
in my day. 

‘** The result,” I said, ‘‘isextremely pleasing, 
but if you will excuse a rather prosaic sugges- 
tion, it occurs to me that with the whole nation 
given over to wearing these delicate schemes of 
color, the accounts for washing must be pretty 
large. I should suppose they would swamp 
the national treasury if laundry bills are any- 
thing like what they used to be.” 

‘* Doubtless we could not do much else if we 
washed our clothes,” she said; ‘‘but you see 
we do not wash them.” 

‘* Not wash them !—why not?” 

‘*Because we don’t think it nice to wear 
clothes again after they have been so much 
soiled as to need washing.” 

‘* Well, I won’t say that I am surprised,” | 
replied ; ‘‘in fact, I think I am no longer capa- 
ble of being surprised at anything; but per- 
haps you will kindly tell me what you do with 
a dress when it becomes soiled.” 

‘‘We throw it away—that is, it goes back 
to the mills to be made in something else.” 

‘‘Indeed! To my nineteenth-century in- 
tellect, throwing away clothing would see: 
even more expensive than washing it.” 

‘*Oh, no, much less so. What do you sup- 
pose, now, this costume of mine cost?” 
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‘‘T don’t know, I amsure. I never had a wife 
to pay dressmaker’s bills for, but I should say 
certainly it cost a great deal of money.” 

‘‘Such costumes cost from ten to twenty 


cents,” said Edith. ‘‘What do you suppose it 


is made of ?” 
I took the edge of her mantle between my 
fingers. 


“JT thought it was silk or fine linen,” I re- 
plied, ‘‘ but I see it isnot. Doubtless it is some 
new fibre.” 

‘©Weé have discovered many new fibres, but it 
is rather a question of process than material 
that I had in mind. This is not a textile fabric 
at all, but paper. That is the most common 
material for garments nowadays.” 

‘¢ But—but,” I exclaimed, ‘‘ what if it should 
come on to rain on these paper clothes? Would 
they not melt, and at a little strain would they 
not part?” 

‘*A costume such as this,” said Edith, ‘‘is 
not meant for stormy weather, and yet it 
would by no means melt 
in a rain-storm, however 
severe. For storm - gar- 
ments we have a paper 
that is absolutely imper- 
vious to moisture on the 
outer surface. As to 
toughness, I think you 
would find it as hard to 
tear this paper as any or- 
dinary cloth. The fabric 
is so strengthened with 
fibre as to hold together 
very stoutly.” 

‘* But in winter, at least, 
when you need warmth, 
you must have to fall back 
on our old friend the 
sheep.” 

‘“You mean garments 
made of sheep’s hair? Oh, 
no, there is no modern use 
for them. Porous paper 
makes a garment quite as 
warm as woollen could, 
and vastly lighter than the 
clothes you had. Nothing 
but eider-down could have 
been at once so warm and 
light as our winter coats 
of paper.” 

‘‘And cotton !—linen ! 
Don't tell me that they 
have been given up, like 
wool ?” 

“Oh, no; we weave 
fabrics of these and other 
vegetable products, and 
they are nearly as cheap 
aS paper, but paper is so 
much lighter and more 
easily fashioned ;into all 
shapes that it is generally 
preferred for garments. 
But, at any rate, we 
should consider no ma- 
terial fit for garments 
which could not be thrown 
away after being soiled. 
The idea of washing and 
cleaning articles of bodily 
use and using them over 


From “ My Lady Love.” 


and over again would be quite intolerable. For 
this reason, while we want beautiful garments, 
we distinctly do not want durable ones. In your 
day, it seems, even worse than the practice of 
washing garments to be used again you were 
in the habit of keeping your outer garments 
without washing at all, not only day after day, 
but week after week, year after year, some- 
times whole lifetimes, when they were specially 
valuable, and finally, perhaps, giving them 
away to others. It seems that women some- 
times kept their wedding-dresses long enough 
for their daughters to wear at their weddings. 
That would seem shocking to us, and yet, even 
your fine ladies did such things. As for what 
the poor had to do in the way of keeping and 
wearing their old clothes till they went to rags, 
that is something won’t bear thinking of.” 

‘‘Tt is rather startling,” I said, ‘‘to find the 
problem of clean clothing solved by the aboli- 
tion of the washtub, although I perceive that 
that was the only radical solution.” 
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Laughing Like a Woodland Thrush. 


From Alice Brown's **The Day of His Youth.” (Hough- 
ton, Mifflin & Co.) 


I ROWED into the shadow of a cliff, tied my 
boat, and crept along the shore. I could see 
my mates, and they were mad with fun. Per- 
haps a dozen people stood there together on the 
sand laughing, inciting one another to some 
merrier deed. I stayed in the shadow of my 
tree watching them. Then five who were in 
bathing-dress began wading, and struck out, 
swimming lazily. She was there, the slight, 
young creature, now with her hair ina glory 
below her waist. The jealous dark had hid its 
gold, but I knew what it would be by day. 
They swam about, calling and laughing in de- 
licious tones, while those on the bank —older 
people I think—challenged and cautioned them. 
Then acry went up, ‘‘ The raft! the raft!’’ and 
they began swimming out, while the women on 
the bank urged them not to dive, but to wait until 
to-morrow. I thought I had seen all the sports 
of young creatures, but I never dreamed of any- 
thing so full of happy delight in life as that one 
girl who climbed the raft without touching the 
hand a man offered to help her, and dance 
about on it, laughing like a wood-thrush gone 
mad with joy, while the other women shrieked 
in foolish snatches. Then a man dived from 
the raft, and another. A woman called from 
shore, ‘‘ Don’t dive, Zoe, to-night!’’ and sud- 
denly I knew she was Zoe, and that she would 
dive and that I must be with her. I knocked 
off my shoes, waded out, still in the shadow, 
and swam toward the raft. As I neared it there 
was one splash after another, then they were 
coming up and I was among them. It seemed 
as if I had dreamed it, and knew how it would 
all happen, for when her head, sleek as polished 
metal, came up beside me, I knew it would, 
and that I should grasp her dress and swim 
back with herto land. She was surprised, but 
quite mechanically she swam beside me. 

‘‘Let me alone, Tom,” she said at last, ‘‘I 
don’t want to go in.” I had guided her down 
the bank to my shadowy covert, and there we 
rose to our feet in shallow water. Then she 
turned and looked at me. I wasnot Tom. I 
was a stranger. I wondered if she would be 
frightened, if it was a woman's way to scream; 
and, still worse, if the others would come. I 
felt that if they did come to mar that one mo- 
ment, I should killthem. But she was scarcely 
even surprised. I saw a quiver at the corner 
of her mouth. 

‘* Will you tell me who you are?” she asked, 
in a very soft, cool voice. 

‘‘You must never dive again from that raft,” 
said I, and my own voice sounded rough and 
hard. ‘‘ Pierre knew better than to let you 
anchor it there. The water is too shallow. 
There are rocks.” 

‘‘You are the hermit’s son!” quite as if she 
had not heard me, and still looking at me with 
a little smile. 

‘*You have been in the water long enough,” 
said I. ‘*Go to your tent at once and dress. 
In another minute you will be shivering.” 

At that she broke into laughter, it was like 
the moonlight ripple of the lake. 

‘Sir I obey,” she said with a mock humility 
which enchanted me. ‘‘Good-night.” She 
walked up the bank, her wet skirt dripping as 
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she went. I stood dazed, foolish, looking after. 
Then as she threaded among the trees toward 
the glimmer of a tent, I recovered myself and 
ran after her. ‘‘ Tell me,” I said in haste, ‘‘ tell 
me, are you Zoe?” 


People Who Pay Ten Dollars a Week. 


From Howells’s ‘‘The Landlord at Lion’s Head.” 
(Harper.) 

THE artist liked finding himself in the sim- 
ple and innocent American circumstance again, 
and he was not sorry to be confronted at 
once with one of the most characteristic as- 
pects of our summer. He could read in the 
present development of Lion’s Head House 
all the history of its evolution from the first 
conception of farm-board, which sufficed the 
earliest comers, to its growth in the comforts 
and conveniences which more fastidious tastes 
and larger purses demanded. Before this 
point was reached, the boarders would be of 
a good and wholesome sort, but they would 
be people of no social advantages, and not of 
much cultivation, though they might be in- 
telligent; they would certainly not be fashion- 
able; five dollars a week implied all that, ex- 
cept inthe case of some wandering artist or the 
family of some poor young professor. But when 
the farm became a boarding-house and called 
itself a hotel, as at present with Lion's Head 
House, and people paid ten dollars a week, or 
twelve for transients, a moment of its character 
was reached which could not be surpassed when 
its prosperity became greater, and its inmates 
more pretentious. In fact, the people who can 
afford to pay ten dollars a week for summer 
board and not much more, are often the best of 
the American people, or at least of the New 
England people. They may not know it, and 
those who are richer may not imagine it. The, 
are apt to be middle aged maiden ladies from 
university towns, living upon carefully guarded 
investments; young married ladies with a scant 
child or two, and needing rest and change of 
air; college professors with nothing but their 
modest salaries; literary men or women in the 
beginning of their tempered success; clergy- 
men and their wives away from their churches 
in the larger country towns or the smaller sub- 
urbs of the cities; here and there an agreeable 
bachelor in middle life, fond of literature and 
nature; hosts of young and pretty girls with 
distinct tastes in art, and devoted to the clever 
young painter who leads tbem to the sources of 
inspiration in the fields and woods. Such peo- 
ple are refined, humane, appreciative, sympa- 
thetic; and Westover, fresh from the life abroad 
where life is seldom so free as ours without 
some stain, was glad to find himself in the 
midst of this unrestraint, which was so sweet 
and pure. He had seen enough of rich people 
to know that riches seldom bought the highest 
qualities, even among his fellow-countrymen 
who suppose that riches can do everything, and 
the first aspects of society at Lion’s Head 
seemed to him Arcadian. There really proved 
to be a shepherd or two among all that troop of 
shepherdesses, old and young; though it was in 
the middle of the week, remote alike from the 
Saturday of arrivals and the Monday of depart- 
ures. To be sure there was none quite so 
young as Westover, except Jeff Durgin, who 
was Officially exterior to the social life. 
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‘*GOOD-BYE, MARY.” 


A Literary Critic of Sixteen Summers. 
From Atherton’s ‘‘ Patience ee and Her Times.”’ 
ane. 

SHE was glowering upon universal stupidity 
one morning when he appeared on deck with a 
carpet-bag, from which, after comfortably es- 
tablishing himself in his steamer-chair, he took 
little white volume after little white volume. 
Patience’s curiosity overcame her. She went 
forward slowly and stood before him. He 
looked up sharply. His black eyes, piercing 
from their shaggy arches, made her twitch her 
head as if to fling aside some penetrative force. 
His very beard, silver though it was, had a 
fierce sidewise twist. 

‘* Well?” he said, gruffly. 

‘‘ Please, sir,” said Patience, humbly, ‘‘ will 
you lend me a book ?” 

‘*Book? I don’t carry children’s literature 
round with me.” 

‘‘]T don’t read children’s literature.” 

‘Oh, you don’t? Well, not ‘The Chatter- 
box,’ I suppose, but I have nothing of Pansy’s 
nor yet of The Duchess.” 

_“‘T wouldn’t read them if you had!” cried Pa- 
tience, angrily. ‘‘ Perhaps I’ve read a good 
many books that you haven’t re-read so long 
ago yourself. I’ve read Dickens and Thacke- 
ray and Scott, and,” with a shudder, ‘‘ Gibbon’s 
‘Rome’ and Thiers’s ‘ French Revolution.’”’ 
‘Oh, you have? Well, I beg your pardon. 
Sit down, and I'll see if 1 can find something for 
a young lady of your surprising attainments.” 

Patience, too pleased to resent sarcasm, ap- 
plied herself to his elbow. 

‘‘ Why are they all bound alike?” she asked. 

‘This is the Tauchnitz edition of notable 
English and American books. How is this?” 
He handed her a volume of Grace Aguilar. 

‘No, sir! I’ve tried her, and she’s a greater 
bore than Jane Austen.” 

““Oh, you want a love-story, I suppose?” 
His accentuation was fairly sardonic. 


‘*No, I don’t,” she said, with an intonation 
which made him turn and regard her with in- 
terest. Then once more he explored his bag. 

‘* Will this suit you?” He held out a copy 
of Carlyle’s ‘‘ French Revolution.” 

Patience groaned. ‘‘ Didn’t I tell you I'd 
just read Thiers’?” 

‘*This isn’t Thiers’. Try it.” And he took 
no further notice of her. 

Patience opened the volume, and in a few 
moments was absorbed. For several days she 
feltas if the atmosphere was charged with dyna- 
mite, and jumped when any one addressed her, 
The owner of the Tauchnitz watched her curi- 
ously. Whenshe had finished the second volume 
she told him that she did not care for anything 
more at present. She leaned over the railing 
most of the day, watching the waves. Toward 
sunset the gentleman called peremptorily, 

‘*Come here.” : 

Patience stood before his chair. 

‘‘ Well, what do you think of it?” he de- 
manded. ‘‘ Tell me exactly what your impres- 
sions are.” 

‘*T feel as if there was an earthquake in my 
skull and all sorts of pictures flying about, and 
exploded pieces of drums and trumpets, and 
kings and queens. I think Carlyle must have 
been made on purpose to write the French Rev- 
olution. It was—as if—there was a great 
picture of it made on the atmosphere, and when 
he was born it passed into him.” 

‘*Upon my word,” he said, ‘‘ you are a de- 
gree or two removed from the letters of bread 
and milk. You are a very remarkable kid. 
Sit down.” 

Patience took the chair beside him. ‘‘ He 
made my head ache,” she added. ‘‘I feel as if 
it had been hammered.” 

‘*I] don’t wonder. Older heads have felt the 
same way. What’s your name?” 

‘* Patience Sparhawk.” 

‘“* Tell me all about yourself.” 
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Wooing a Captain of the Salvation Army. 


From Denison’s ‘Captain Molly.” (Lee & Shepard.) 


‘* HEAVENS, why didn’t I think of that before ? 
That I should be taught wisdom by acat! It's 
as clear as beeswax, thelongerI! reflect. Jacko, 
you shall lap milk out of a golden saucer if I 
succeed. Milk? no, by Jove, cream, the best ! 
The map gradually unrolis, the lines become 
clearer. I needn't give upthe rooms. Bartlett 
wants them; and he shall have them at his own 
price, if he will take care of my cat. I owe my 
life to you, Jacko, perhaps my reason. No 
wonder you wink, old fellow. You'd laugh, if 
you could, a genuine haw! haw! as I do. 
Bartlett will smoke everything ivory-yellow or 
Spanish brown, but that doesn’t trouble me; I’ve 
thought out the whole plot.” 

He went to the mirror and surveyed himself. 

‘‘A wig, by Jove, and blue glasses, with a 
pair of side-whiskers, will do it. I'll put my- 
self on the list with her penitents, only I'll out- 
rank them all. Gad, what a bright idea! 
Jacko, my beauty, when you die you shall have 
a monument ! 

‘* Slouch hat, loose trousers, a workingman’s 
outfit complete. Or a poor lost devil who 
doesn't know where to look for his next crust, 
a way-down tramp without buttons—no, I 
couldn’t go that. A good sort ofa fellow, with 
doubts as to the being of a God—or—or—a 
pessimist—or leaning to dynamite. Not that 
either. Areduced gentleman, for I'll be hanged 
if I can cultivate the vernacular of the slums; 
it will be as much as I can do to live in them. 

‘*A room scantily furnished, a few books, a 
pretence of wretchedness, yet trying to be jolly 
like the late lamented Mark Tapley, with my 
fiddle and flute forcompany. Well, here’s rich- 
ness! Do you approve, Jack ?” 

Jacko perched himself complacently on his 
master’s knee, and sent forth a volume of 
rich expletives, patting his breast approvingly 
with two supple, well-padded paws. 

‘*T must work up an interest in the Salvation 
Army. Bah! [hear their drumsand bassoons 
and catgut this moment—begging your pardon, 
Jacko, for the allusion. I know it must offend 
your gentlemaniy soul to think of what base 
uses, etc. 

‘*No doubt I shall get sick of the life, Jacko; 
I shall miss this nook of the Muses, fit reminder 
of the tropical lands I love. I must absolutely 
stir myself to work. Butif I can stir a feeble 
interest in the heart of that little saint, my 
Molly, oh— By heaven the thought is deliri- 
um! I shall be near her, Jacko.” 

He grew suddenly grave. 

‘*T wonder how she will look in a poke bon- 
net? a—poke—bonnet! No matter. Noth- 
ing can change the sweet, serious angel's face. 
I’ve fancied myself in love a hundred times; but 
this draws me out of myself, enables me to face 
discomfort and difficulty—yes, please God, I 
think I could die for Molly! 

‘* Now, how shall I begin?” 

‘*Go to Europe,” came in a distinct, emphatic 
series of purrs. 

‘* Yes, exactly; that was in my mind. You’re 
a mind-reader, Jacko. Go to Europe, to mis- 
lead her—grow a pair of siders there—it takes 
only a few weeks; those and the blue spectacles 
—why, Jacko, you are sublime ! 

‘*T believe at the end of six months Molly and 
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I will be reading Emerson together. I can 
manage the whole matter with very little 
trouble. Stacey the millionaire gone to Europe. 
Jack—if Jack’s the name—is to hold the fort 
in Paradise Flats, night and day. I must be a 
self-made man and no shirker—or else—an un- 
fortunate man who has been in society, lost his 
money, and seen the folly of it all. Ah, what 
rare fun!” he rubbed his hands together, 
laughing at himself —‘‘ whichever rvé/e I take, a 
comed y—not a comedy of errors, I trust. Molly 
will think I'm driven out of the country by her 
cruelty. So much the better. I don’t care 
what she thinks. All’s fair in love and war. 
I sha’n’t lose touch with my real identity, and 
I may gain the Lord knows what knowledge. 
The charms of this sort of life are illusive; who 
knows what the experiences of an underworld 
of character, of wonderful human endurance, 
await me? Gad! it’s the brightest thought I 
ever had! I’ve something yet to live for !” 


Diamonds and Rubies. 
From Ellis’s**The Eye of the Sun.” (Rand, McNall, 


& Co.) 

‘* WHICH are the most remarkable collections 
of diamonds, Mr. Soxos?”’ 

‘‘ There are four; the first are the jewels of 
the British crown in the Tower of London, 
where the Koh-i-noor is supposed to be.” 

‘* That is the general belief,’’ said Howard, 
‘*but very few people have ever seen the Koh- 
i-noor. That which they suppose is the superb 
gem is merely a paste or a glass model.” 

‘* You are correct. The Koh-i-noor is in the 
possession of the queen at Windsor. The sec- 
ond collection is that belonging to the crown of 
Austria, the Schatzkammer at the Hofburg in 
Vienna. The third is in the winter palace at 
St. Petersburg, Russia. A fourth is the famous 
collection founded by August 11. of Saxony, in 
the green vaults at Dresden. These are won- 
ders indeed, for there is no jewel mined from 
the earth or found anywhere which can com- 
pare with the diamond.” 

The broad, round face suddenly became 
grave. Mr. Soxos seemed to be oppressed by 
the grandeur of the thought that had come to 
him. The head, like a giant billiard ball, 
wagged from side to side and his pudgy little 
bosom heaved deeply. Clearly he was a be- 
liever in diamonds. 

‘* What private individual has the finest col- 
lection ?”’ 

‘* The late Harry Phillips Hope, of the firm 
of Hope & Co., London. As perhaps you are 
aware, he was the owner of the famous Hope 
blue diamond of forty-four carats. This is 
between you and me,” added Mr. Soxos, tip- 
ping over toward his caller, but instantly boi 
bing back like the pith image, ‘‘ but there is 
good reason to believe that that Hope diamond 
is a part of the blue diamond stolen from t! 
French crown. Ah! that wasa sight for you 
Mr. Howard! The French crown containe 
the greatest collection of precious stones eve! 
brought together. The Hope diamond was 1: 
cut and its shape changed.” 

‘‘ Where is the present finest collection ?”’ 

‘The Tiffany-Morgan collection at the Mi 
seum of Natural History in this city is magni! 
cent, especially in American gems, and in t! 
National Museum in Washington are son 
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jewels given by the Iman of Muscat to President 
Van Buren.” 

‘*] have taken little interest in any gems be- 
side diamonds, though I know that the genuine 
pigeon-blood ruby ranks higher, It is gener- 
ally believed that Nana Sahib of India carried 
with him in his flight to the Himalayan jungles, 
where he perished, the finest ruby in the world,” 
remarked Howard. 

‘‘ That may have been the fact, though I am 
not sure of it,” rejoined Mr. Soxos. ‘‘ The 
finest rubies come from the valley of the Mo- 
gok in Burmah, though they now find them in 
Siam. The rubies, rather light in coloring, 
generally with a garnet or claret-wine tint, but 
which are wonderfully beautiful by artificial 
light, are peculiar to Ceylon. A few, up tohalf 
a carat and of clear ruby color, have been 
found in Macon County, North Carolina. The 
finest rubies of to-day are not ones that have 
been recently mined, but are from old collec- 
tions. A good many believe that the largest 
ruby in the world is in the crown of Catherine 
the Great in Moscow, but I have examined it 
and it is not a true ruby but a gem of the 
tourmaline variety. 

‘‘Ah, but the Indian diamond mines have 
produced some marvellous gems,” added Mr. 
Soxos, with another solemn wag.of his head. 
‘‘The large, light yellow diamond, Star of the 
South, weighing 125 carats, shown at the 1867 
Exposition, is now the property of an Indian 
tajah. Those Indian princes appreciate the 
beautiful. A pale yellow diamond, weighing 
225 carats after cutting, exhibited by the De 
Beers Mining Company of Kimberley, South 
Africa, was bought by an Oriental prince at the 
Paris Exposition four years ago. The Nizam 
of Hyderabad purchased the Victoria or Impe- 
rial diamond, which weighed 180 carats after 
cutting. While it is not perfectly round, it is a 
beautiful stone of a bluish-white tint. The 
most extrordinary fact about the Victoria is 
that, though one of the largest diamonds of 
modern times, it came to London without a 
history. While on exhibition it was guarded by 
the French police, for there were rumors that the 
owner of the mine from which it was supposed 
to have been taken would make an attempt to 
recover it. It came from one of the Kimberley 
mines and was owned by a London syndicate 
made up of thirty-two shares. It was found 
by four men, three of whom lost their share in 
it at cards within twenty-four hours after mak- 
ing their great find.” 





The Picnic Guests on ‘‘ Bikes.” 
From Mrs. Hungerford’s “Lovice.” (Lippincott.) 


THE clerk of the weather has been kind. 
The cyclists take comfort in the reflection, that 
if the ten-mile ride to Adam’s Castle should be 
a trifle warm—why it will be all the lovelier and 
cooler coming home. Captain Grant arrives on 
a steed which glistens from afar! A cyclo- 
meter of unusual dimensions adorns one wheel, 
an elaborate watch is fitted into the shining bar- 
handle! On his hands are the “latest” bicycle 
gloves—not calculated to increase the speed of 
their possessor. 

And now the merry wheels have gone off one 
by one. Lovice, seeing her duties as hostess 
are accomplished, draws her machine from the 


laurel bush and preparestomount. Miss Hume, 
at some distance, is thoughtfully pressing her 
tyres with dubious fingers. Somebody must 
accompany MissHume. Who isit to be? Cap- 
tain Grant also lingers and Digby Devereux. 
Anything to escape Captain Grant, Lovice tells 
herself. The escape is at hand. It requires no 
cleverness on the part of Miss Chrichton to catch 
Mr. Devereux’s eye, and she gives him a small 
but decidedly encouraging smile. But alas! 
Fate, dressed in a very short bicycling skirt and 
a coquettishly tilted sailor hat, is at hand, and 
Miss Hume’s voice calls entreatingly: ‘‘ Oh, Mr. 
Devereux, my tyres are so slack, won't you 
come and help me?” 

Digby hesitates in the most ungentlemanly 
manner—and goes to Miss Devereux’s aid. 

‘‘Come, Captain Grant,” he hears Miss 
Chrichton say sweetly, ‘‘ we need not wait any 
longer.” 

The air in Miss Hume’s tyre comes out with a 
rush, which perhaps is the excuse for the word 
—not to be printed—which Digby mutters under 
his breath. 

‘*What a glorious day! So invigorating !” 
says Miss Chrichton, looking rapturously around 
her. ‘‘Do let us have a race. You shall be 
handicapped by my parasol, and Miss Elton,” 
mentioning one of the girls in the party about 
a mile ahead, ‘shall be goal. I'll give the 
word of command. One, two——’” 

‘* Miss Chrichton, I beg FE 





‘‘ Hush, Hush; attention!” cries Lovice 
gayly. ‘‘She is enjoying herself immensely. 
One, two, three—off!’’ she cries, and in an- 


other moment is flying down the road. 





Spanish Moss. 


From Hilton's ‘‘ Paola Corletti,the Fair Italian. 
( Neely.) 

THE little settlement of Point a la Hache, 
forty-five miles below the city, was reached and 
passed. The beautiful pale green of the rice- 
fields and plantations of new sugar-cane lying 
above and below the hamlet all received their 
meed of praise. 

The day was gloriously bright. Not a cloud 
was to be seen in the clear blue sky. The sun 
shimmered and glinted on the water of the 
mighty river as it rushed past, with a swish 
and whirl in its mad haste to reach the sea. 

A soft, balmy breeze, laden with the perfume 
of many orange-blossoms from the shore, passed 
over the deck; and those who sat beneath the 
shade of the awning, watching the objects as 
they passed before them, thought ‘‘ surely this 
is a perfect climate,” and enjoyed every hour of 
the peaceful day and every mile of the great 
watery roadway. 

Presently a grand old oak loomed in view, 
and from its many gnarled branches was fes- 
tooned the gray funereal ‘‘ Spanish Moss,” giv- 
ing one a sensation of coolness, as it gracefully 
swayed and undulated in the breeze, like the 
light and airy drapery of many dancers. 

Paola, catching sight of the tree, impulsively 
remarked : ‘‘I have heard that this river rises 
to an unconscionable height, but never thought 
it could rise as high as that tree indicates by the 
dead grasses lodged in its branches.” 

Those who heard the naive speech of the in- 
nocent girl-wife could not resist a smile at her 
mistake. Then a lady whose home was among 
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these solemn old trees explained to her the nat- 
ure and growth of the parasite. She told her, 
too, what a source of industry is the picking of 
moss to many negroes and a portion of the 
poorer white population, who spend weeks in 
the swamps of Louisiana gathering moss from 
the trees, which is ‘‘cured ” by being soaked a 
long time in water, then dried and sold to up- 
holsterers to stuff mattresses, chairs, and other 
articles with. 

When Paola comprehended her gross mis- 
take, she laughed too, but could not control the 
crimson tide that rushed over her cheeks and 
neck in one great conscious blush, making her 
look more the child than ever. She was but 
seventeen, this girl-wife. 





The Manager and the Leader of the Union. 
From Robert Barr’s‘*The Mutable Many.’ (Stokes.) 


‘*My position is this, Mr. Sartwell: I don’t 
want to fight for a fight’s sake, and I have nq 
revengeful desire to humiliate you or defeat the 
firm for the mere glory of victory; but I am 
convinced the men will not get the fair share of 
what they make until there is a fight and a 
decisive victory. A few years ago the very 
right to combine was Utopian and nonsensical 
in the mind of the capitalist, yet that right is 
one of the undisputed facts of to-day. The 
capitalist won’t concede anything until he is 
forced to do so. Therefore there must be a 
struggle, and I am bound to choose my own 
time on my own battle-ground. We are ready 
to fight now, we are going to fight, and I be- 
lieve we are going to win.” 

‘*Exactly. That is what I wanted to know. 
As to winning, we shall see. I quite agree 
with you that there is nothing so satisfactory 
in the long run as a square, stand-up fight, and 
let the best man win. The combatants have a 
mutual respect for each other afterwards. The 
trouble is that the contest is rarely free from 
the side issues that affect the final result. In 
this case you are not sure of your backers ; 
neitheram I. If I were the owner of this es- 
tablishment I would bring on the war instantly, 
carry it through with the relentlessness of a 
Barbary pirate, win it, of course, and have the 
most contented men in England in my employ 
ever after. As it is, the trouble is not going to 
be decided by either your generalship or mine, 
but by the relative constancy of our backers. 
If the men round on you before my directors 
get a trifle more frightened than they are now, 
then you will be defeated. If the directors get 
panic-stricken first, then I shall go under. It 
will be a hollow victory either way, and will 
not be decided on the merits of the case at all. 
It is a toss-up, and, if we were sensible men, 
we two would settle it now by twirling a penny 
in the air; besides, if you do win, it will be a 
barren triumph, for you will loose everything 
you gain the moment there is a pinch in trade. 
The only reason you have a show of winning is 
because business is brisk, and the directors 
naturally wish to make hay while the sun 
shines. They don’t wish to be crippled and 
have a fuss on while their trade rivals are reap- 


ing the benefit of their embarrassment. The 


moment trade becomes dull again, down will 
go the wages and no power on earth can pre- 
It is all a question of supply and 


vent the fall. 





demand. Onthe other hand, I give you fair 
warning that, if I win, not another Union man 
will ever set foot in these works again. So if 
you really have the interests of the men at heart, 
Marsten, you will reflect a bit before you bring 
on the fight.” 

‘*Do you doubt that I have the interests of 
the men at heart ?”’ 

‘*No, I don’t. I believe you are thoroughly 
unselfish, but I also believe you are needlessly 
sacrificing yourself. You see it is difficult for 
us to come to an agreement, for we look out on 
the world from entirely different standpoints. 
You are at the foot of the hill, and the mists of 
the valley of youth are around you, distorting 
your vision, and destroying correct proportion. 
I am up towards the top of the mountain, where 
the air is clearer. You see men heroic and 
noble; I see them small and mean. You be- 
lieve in the workingman; I do not. The 
chances are that neither of us sees with abso- 
lute accuracy, and the truth lies between the 
two extremes. Nevertheless, 1 think the day 
of chivalrous, unselfish action is past, and it is 
every man for himself in these times.” 

‘‘IT can’t understand why you talk like that, 
Mr. Sartwell. I have seen heroic things done 
even in my short life. I saw a man [the mana- 
ger| come out of these works alone and unpro- 
tected, when he knew the mob outside was 
howling for his blood, yet there was no trace 
of either fearor bravadoabout him. The same 
man nearly lost his life in saving others when 
the factory burned, and Braunt, an unlearned 
workingman, did unselfishly and chivalrously 
go to his death in the same cause.”’ 

‘‘Ah, Braunt was one of athousand! Well, 
perhaps there is something worth preserving 
left in human nature after all, and maybe | 
am merely growing old and pessimistic. Any- 
way, the main point at present is that there 
must be a trial of strength; so I suppose there is 
nothing for us to do but shake hands like a pair 
of prize-fighters before the performance begins. 
I think you are foolish, you know, not to take 
the sub-managership.” 

The two men shook hands, and Marsten de- 
parted into the night. 





UNDER TWO FLAGS. 
From “Cap and Gown.” (L. C. Page & Co.) 


It’s all egg J well 
Fora who can yell 
For his own — es a 2 theonah all, without fail. 
How can I be true 
To the red or the blue, 


When Will is at Harvard, and Tom is at Yale? 


When one comes to call, 
I must stop in the hall 
To see that > s in a prominent place. 
hey’re both on the crew. 
And I’m all in a stew, 
For I’m pledged as a mascot for both in the race! 


Dear Will’s such a swell, 
And he dresses so well, 
(Tom says that he puts on a great deal of dog), 
His tenor is fine 
And his waltzing divine. 
But you ought to see Tom do is skirt-dance and clog! 


It’s all very well 
For a boy, who can yell 
For his own special college through all, without fail. 
hy, I’d gladly be true 
To the red or the blue, 
If Tom were at Harvard, or Will went to Yale! 


—JuLiet W. Tompkins, Vassar Miscellany 
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The Matin Hour of Nature. 


From Mather’s ‘‘The Sign of the Wooden Shoon.”’ 
(Warne.) 


IT was sunrise, and the tints of morning were 
glowing beyond the distant hills. Gentle airs, 
infected withthe scent of heather, and burdened 
with the music of the moorlands, stole down 
from the heights, cooled by their night wander- 
ings over miles of herbage, and by the rush- 
finged banks of peaty pools. Little flowers 
were but half awake, lazily opening their pet- 
alled lids to the gentle summons of the day, 
and on each slender blade of grass there sat a 
jewelled crownofdew. Thedark-olive hues of 
early hours still shadowed the foliage, and the 
trees wore the gloom that lingers on the skirts 
of dawn. Along the road wreaths of dust 
lazily chased each other, pausing to whirl in 
playful spirals, then thinning into cloudlets, to 
fall on leaf and flower like showers of summer 
snow. It was the matin hour of Nature, when 
every breath is worth the breathing, and every 
revelation tells of new-born day. 

As the girl stepped out of the cottage door 
her features caught the sunrise, and flamed 
transfigured in the morning glow. There was 
within her, too, that other flame—the flame of 
love—and her awakening passions greeted the 
awakening day. Tall and lithely built, she 
walked with the erectness of a queen. The 
features were too strong to be beautiful, and 
her defiant eye took from the winsomeness that 
is woman’s charm. A heavy fringe hid the 
forehead, and rich masses of black hair crowned 
a proudly-poised head, that rose from a flesh 
column of neck such as Rossetti loved. The 
face, however, was arrestive in its charm, but 
lacked color, close hours of factory toil having 
long since washed out the rose. 

Over the girl’s head and shoulders a shawl 
of pretentious check was thrown, under which 
glowed a loosely-fitted, scarlet blouse, gathered 
round the waist with a leathern belt, her skirt 
being of closely-wrapping linsey, and not long 
enough to hide her ankles, hosed in home-knit 
stockings, and shod with ‘‘ wooden shoon.” 

She was the better type of the hard-headed, 
common-sense Lancashire lass. Her father 
claimed her wage, it is true; but that was all. 
She was her own mistress, and knew it, and re- 
mained strong in her own self-rule. Devoid 
somewhat of sentiment, she was free from the 
gloss that makes unreal the lives of those who 
move in other circles. Her speech was broad, 
her manners easy; but her heart was sound, 


and her spirit unbroken. Since she had loved 


Jonathan the heroic in her nature was roused, 
and she was all the more womanly and true for 
her father’s brutal ‘‘ nay”’; indeed, his opposi- 
tion but fed the flame of her devotion, and, as 
she said to her sister, ‘‘ It wor either to be Jona- 
than or noan.” 





Governor Bowdoin’s New Year’s Reception. 
From Rivers’s ‘Captain Shays.” (Little, Brown & Co.) 

THERE has long been a mistaken idea both at 
home and abroad that the end of the nineteenth 
century is beginning to teach New Englanders 
the niceties and manners of good society. A 
hundred years ago it would have been difficult 
to find more social refinement and savoir vivre 
than among the high fashion of Boston. No- 
where was obedience to every social law more 


requisite than in the little Puritanic capital. 
So far as manners go, we have gone down 
hill rather than up. 

Governor Bowdoin stood at the end of the 
large reception-room, whose polished floor 
shone like a mirror, and with stately grace and 
great dignity greeted those who passed before 
him, in a manner which would surprise many 
to-day, who have come to look upon the Chief 
Magistrate of the Commonwealth simply as a 
servant of the people, and not as its social 
head. The room was filled with the aristocracy 
of Boston, and all the distinguished citizens 
were either there or in the dining-room, where 
the heavy-laden table, rich with flowers and 
glass and silver, groaned under its burden of 
good things. On one end was the governor's 
punch-bowl of solid silver, with the glasses 
hanging about it. The whole house was a 
mass of plants and flowers, and in every fire- 
place large oak logs were crackling. Perry 
looked about him and recognized many of the 
guests. There was General Lincoln, as always, 
dressed in sombre black, conversing with John 
Hancock in rich blue velvet, gold, and lace. 
Near them in a little group were Samuel Eliot, 
John Lowell, Harrison Gray Otis, and Thomas 
Russell. Mr. Minot was talking with hiscousin, 
George R. Minot. What lent a special charm 
to the scene was the presence of so large a 
number of the ladies of the period, decked in 
their most gorgeous attire for this occasion ; 
for as Mr. Minot had suggested to Perry on 
their drive over the Neck, the wives and daugh- 
ters of the Boston merchants had, out of respect 
for the sufferings and needy condition of the 
poorer women throughout the Commonwealth, 
formed clubs whose members pledged them- 
selves to wear nothing but homespun until the 
time should come when the distress should be 
lightened, and the strained relations between the 
farmers and government be relaxed. It is un- 
fortunate that the kind motives of these worthy 
Boston women were not better appreciated ; 
but as is almost invariably the case under like 
conditions, their sacrifices were looked upon 
either with suspicion, or with a feeling that 
they were doing no more than they were in 
honor bound to do under the circumstances. 

French visitors to Boston at the end of the 
last century were almost unanimous in their 
praise of the ladies of the New England capital. 
and at that period there were no better judges 
of the manners, toilette, and bearing of the 
high-bred woman than our friends and recent 


allies across the water. And they made no 
mistake. By training and birth there were 
no more refined, cultivated, and pure-minded 
ladies in the drawing-rooms of the highest 
fashion of either continent than those who were 
gathered in Governor Bowdoin’s house on 
Beacon Hill in Boston, on January the first, 


1787. 





Outwitting a Mysterious Wheelman. 


From Kirk Munroe’s ‘Ready Rangers.’ (Lothrop 
Pub. Co.) 

‘“*T say, fellows,” suggested Will Rogers, 
after they had decided that the unknown must 


be Hal Bacon, ‘‘let’s get ahead of him in the 
surprise business, and give him a chance to 
show how much hard work he is willing to do 
for the sake of our company.” 


‘“ How?” asked ‘‘Cracker’”’ Bob. 
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‘‘By leaving here at daylight, and running 
on as far as Dorset before breakfast. He will 
never think of our starting so early as that.” 

**Good enough!” cried the others, except 
‘*Cracker” Bob, who was feeling so lame and 
stiff from the day’s ride that the prospect of re- 
mounting his wheel at daylight was not par- 
ticularly fascinating. Billy Barlow was also 
feeling the effects of the unaccustomed exer- 
cise, but would have scorned to betray the fact: 

Following Tom Burgess’s example, they all 
gave their wheels a thorough cleaning, and 
carefully examined every bearing immediately 
after supper, a practice that they kept up dur- 
ing the whole trip. Directly upon the com- 
pletion of this most important of a bicycle 
tourist’s duties, they all ‘‘turned in,” as the 
naval cadet said, leaving an order at the hotel 
office to be called at daylight. 

It was a silent and sleepy quartette that 
wheeled out of Chester just as the sun was ris- 
ing the following morning, and it had taken all 
of Will Rogers’s powers of persuasion to get 
them started. Before they had gone a mile, 
however, they were warmed up to their work, 
as well as thoroughly alive to the beauty of 
their surroundings and the delight of speeding, 
as only a wheelman can, through the delicious- 
ly cool air over one of the capital roads for 
which Chester is famous. Fleecy mist blankets 
were rolling off the lowlands; joyous bird-notes 
rang out from every grove and orchard; the 
voices of cattle and other barnyard tenants 
seemed to give them welcome as they swept 
past; farm dogs rushed out and barked atthem, 
but always with wagging tails, indicative of 
good-will; milk-maids waved them greetings; 
and farm-hands, trudging to their work, or rid- 
ing ponderous plough-horses, shouted after 
them in good-natured banter. 

‘*Isn’t it glorious!” cried Tom Burgess to 
Will Rogers, as these two scorched along side 
by side, far in advance of the others. 

‘*T should say it was,” answered the young 
captain breathlessly; ‘‘and we've left Hal be- 
hind too, for there’s no trace of a bicycle hav- 
ing passed over the road this morning.” 

‘‘Hadn’t we better wait for him at Dorset?”’ 

‘IT guess so. The joke will be on him fast 
enough by that time.” 

It lacked a few minutes of being an hour since 
they had left Chester, when the two leaders 
dashed into the village of Dorset, hot and flushed, 
but keenly exhilarated by their ten-mile spin over 
one of the best bits of road in the State. They 
had no difficulty in discovering a resting-place; 
for the rambling, old-fashioned tavern, such as 
may still be seen in many New England vil- 
lages, was the most conspicuous object on Dor- 
set’s single street. As they dismounted before 
the wide front porch, the landlord came forth 
to greet them. 


A Carnivorous Tree. 


From Aubrey’s ‘The Devil-Tree of El Dorado.” 
(New Amsterdam Book Co.) 


But what at once riveted their attention, 
almost to the point of fascination, was an extra- 
ordinary-looking tree that stood in the arena. 
This tree had no leaves, but branches only. 
In color it was of a sombre violet-blue, tinged 
in places with a ruddy hue. The trunk was 
about thirty feet in height, and eight or nine 
feet in diameter. The branches which were 


many—a hundred or more probabiy—drooped 
over from where the trunk ended and trailed 
about the ground. But what was most aston- 
ishing, these branches were all in motion. 
Though there was no wind, they waved to and 
fro, ran restlessly along the ground like lithe 
snakes, and intertwined one with another, at 
the same time making a harsh, rustling sound. 

Straight in front of where they stood was a 
long pier of masonry that ran out towards the 
tree, which was not in the centre of the arena 
but was nearer to that part of the terrace where 
it grew narrow. In order the better to observe 
the object that had so roused their curiosity, 
the two young men walked across the terrace 
and some distance along the pier; and, when 
they had proceeded a little more than half its 
length, one of the long trailing branches—some 
of them appeared to be two hundred or three 
hundred feet in length—came up over the end 
of the pier, and, with a rustle, made its way 
swiftly towards them. It was within two or 
three feet of where they stood looking at it, 
when the puma, with a loud growl, sprang for- 
ward and bit at it. Immediately the branch 
curled itself around the animal’s body and be- 
gan dragging it along the pier towards the tree. 
Then two or three other branches advanced 
and went to the assistance of the first one, coil- 
ing round the poor puma and dragging it 
farther along, despite its teeth and claws and 
its desperate struggles. In succession, other 
branches crept up over the end of the stone- 
work, and, just in time, Jack seized Leonard 
and dragged him back. 

‘*For Heaven’s sake come away, man!” he 
exclaimed in horror. ‘‘ That tree is a/ive, and 
will drag us off, if once one of those branches 
touch us!” 


What Are Politics to Women ? 


From Rhoscomyl’s ‘For the White Rose of Arno.” 
(Longmans, Green & Co.) 

‘* Mari! Mari! what is it dear love ? and what 
are you here for, so early in the morning, sweet 
heart?” 

‘*Oh! I am wailing; wailing for all my love 
that is in jeopardy. I am wailing and bewail- 
ing that wars should ever be!” cried Mari, in 
sorrowful literalness wailing indeed. 

Holding her close: ‘‘Why, dear one,” an- 
swered he, ‘‘ there must be wars while there are 
men on earth. And if ever there were a just 
war since wars began, this rising of ours is just. 
But I fear me you are a Whig,” ended he in 
gentle raillery, the tone of which was a caress 
itself. 

‘*A Whig!” sobbed she. 
your politics to women? 
are the man she loves. Yesterday my politics 
were all my father. To-day they are more 
than double the wider, for they are you above 
ali. What will it profit me who sits on the 
throne if I lose you in the deciding? Nay, | 
am a woman and, being so, all my politics is t 
have you safetome. All my defeat would be 
to lose you; all my victory to have you. And 
since I have you now, how can I long for an) 
change of kings, when change means risking 
you?” 

‘‘ But would you have me draw back now anc 
forswear myself?” said Ithel. ‘‘ Could you 


‘Oh what are al! 
A woman's politics 


love a man forsworn,: Mari?” 7 
‘‘ Not forsworn; you would be keeping faith 
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and troth the rather. For did you not swear 
your faith to me but yesterday? and does not 
that faith override all other faiths ?” 

‘*Aye, in a woman, sweet. Love is a 
woman's country, faith and king. It would be 
high treason and rank rebellion in her if she 
defied her love, and did let any other promise 
come between. But with a man, next after his 
faith in God comes his duty to his country, and 
if that duty calls him from the arms of her he 
loves it still must be obeyed.”’ 

‘‘ Ves, if that duty be to keep the country 
from a foreign foe. But this is merely as to 
whether George or James shall wear a crown 
or be aking!” 

‘‘Merely ! it is a question of faith and right 
and honor; and the man who is not moved 
by such high forces is not fit to be beloved 
by a woman. The fact that I am ready to risk 
all for them is the best warranty that you could 
have that I shall continue true to you, sweet 
one.”’ 

‘‘T want no warranty. I want only you. 
Give me your arms about me and I'll ask no 
other warranty, save that you call me ‘sweet 
one.’ 

‘*T should not dare to touch you or to use 
such terms to you, if I could sit still while other 
men went out to fight forthe right. Nay, nay, 
sweet, think no more of sorrowsthat may never 
fall. Think only that I love you and that, 
come success or come defeat, I still shall love 
you and you only.”’ 

And thus the warm debate died out in sighs 
and soft caresses till presently Mari grew calm- 
er and with the calmness her natural high spirit 
came again. 


An Inspired Evening. 
From Moore’s ‘The Jessamy Bride.’ (Stone.) 


In the drawing-room that evening Garrick 
and Goldsmith got up the entertainment, which 
was possibly the most diverting one ever seen 
in a room. Goldsmith sat on Garrick’s knee 
with a table-cloth drawn over his head and 
body, leaving his arms only exposed. Garrick 
then began reciting long sentimental soliloquies 
from certain plays, which Goldsmith was sup- 
posed to illustrate by his gestures. The form 
of the entertainment has survived, and some- 
times, by chance, it becomes humorous. But 
with Garrick repeating the lines and thrilling 
his audience by his marvellous change of ex- 





pression as no audience has since been thrilled, 
and with Goldsmith burlesquing with inappro- 
priately extravagant and wholly amusing gest- 
ures the passionate deliverances, it can easily 
be believed that Sir Joshua’s guests were con- 
vulsed. After some time of this division of la- 
bor the position of the two playmates was re- 
versed. It was Garrick who sat on Goldsmith's 
knees and did the gesticulating, while the poet 
attempted to deliver his lines after the manner 
of the player. The effect was even more lu- 
dicrous than that of the previous combination, 
and then, in the middle of an affecting passage 
from Addison’s ‘‘ Cato,’’ Goldsmith began to 
sing the song which he had been compelled to 
omit from the part of Miss Hardcastle, owing 
to Mrs. Bulkley’s not being asinger. Ofcourse 
Garrick’s gestures during the delivery of the 
song were marvellously ingenious, and an ad- 
ditional element of attraction was introduced 
by Dr. Burney, who hastily seated himself at 
the pianoforte and interwove a medley ac- 
companiment, introducing all the airs then 
popular, but without prejudice to the harmonies 
of the accompaniment. 

Reynolds stood by the side of his friend, 
Miss Kauffman, and when his marvellous fool- 
ing had come to an end, except for the extra 
diversion caused by Garrick’s declining to leave 
Goldsmith’s knees—he begged the lady to favor 
the company with an Italian song which she 
was accustomed to sing to the accompaniment 
of a guitar. But Miss Angelica shook her 
head. 

‘*Pray, add your entreaties to mine, Miss 
Horneck,” said Sir Joshua to the Jessamy Bride. 
‘‘Entreat our angel of art to give us the pleas- 
ure of hearing her sing.” 

Miss Horneck rose and made an elaborate 
curtsey before the smiling Angelica. 

‘*Oh, Madame Angel, live forever!” she 
cried. ‘‘ Will your Majesty condescend to let 
us hear your angelic voice? You have al- 
ready deigned to captivate our souls by the 
exercise of one art; will you now stoop to con- 
quer our savage hearts by the excercise of an- 
other?” 

A sudden cry startled the company, and at 
the same instant Garrick was thrown on his 
hands and knees on the floor by the act of 
Goldsmith’s springing to his feet. 

‘‘ By the Lord, I’ve got it!” shouted Gold- 
smith. ‘‘ The Jessamy Bride has given it tome, 
as I knew she would—the title of my comedy— 
she just said it, ‘She stoops to conquer.’” 
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From “‘ Sketches in Lavender, Blue, and Green.” Copyright, 
. 1897, by Henry Holt & Co. 
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Any book or article mentioned in this paper supplied at the shortest notice, 


BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING 


mentioned or advertised elsewhere in this issue, with select lists of other suitable reading. 


The abbre- 


viations of publishers’ names will guide to the advertisements, frequently containing descriptive notes. 


For other books of a more general character, 


suitable for summer reading, see the publishers’ aa- 


vertisements. 


BOOKS ON NATURE, 


Abbott (C. C.), Bird-land echoes, $2......... Lippincott 
Bailey (W. W.), New England wild flowers and their 
Se I OEE. wiki vnnés camcesece éoeeene Preston & R 
Baskett (J. N.), Thestory of the birds, net, 65c. Appleton 
Briggs (H. M.), By tangled paths, $1 25......... Warne 
Britton (N. L.) aad Brown (E.), An illustrated flora, 
covering the northern U. S, and British possessions. 
(In 3 v., v. 1, Ferns to carpet-weed), met, $3...Scribner 
Burroughs (J.), A year in the fields, $1.50. Houghton, M 


Chamberlin (J. E.), The listener in the country, 7sc. 
Copeland & D 


— The listener in the town, 75¢............ Copeland & D 
Chapman (F. M.), Bird-life, $1.75......... 005 Appleton 
— Handbook of birds of eastern North America, mew 
ed., $3..... pkuhn ese <Ghawkd denbsk46at bens .....- Appleton 
Cody (S.), In the heart of the hiils, $1.25..... Macmillan 
Comstock (J. H.), Insect life..............+006 Appleton 
Coursen (F. B.), What the dragon-fly told the children, 
Ss re rar eee Lothrop 
Creevey (C. A. ), Flowers of field, hill, and swamp, 
DMC hucaeeuiedéucesbsaebabbbes soeusheuease saves Harper 
Crofton (4%s. H. M.), In the garden of peace (bird 
EE Ae er cevieinie can Lane 
Dean (R.), and others, The dahlia, its history and cul- 
NN GUE ck cnseusbsndboeedotee savcexe vere Macmillan 
Higginson (T. W.), The procession of the flowers and 
i OE CSE, .. ccc ewines sashes codes’ Longmans 


Howe (R. H.),/r., Every bird, $r..... ...Whidden 


Knobel (E.), Mosquitoes, gnats, craneflies, midges, and 
flies of the northern states, 75c.; pap., 50c..... Whidden 


— Turtles, snakes, frogs, and other reptiles and am phibi- 
ans of New England, met, 50C......cseeeescees Whidden 


Kuhns (L. O.), Treatment of nature in Dante’s * Di- 
SO SE, QBs avec ccccdscinscxan 3...£. Arnold 


Macmillan (H.), D.D., The clock of nature, $1.50. 
Whittaker 
Mathews (F. S.), Familiar trees and their leaves, ew 
EEE on cccwcesccsessusnenddsavecshesuseve’s Appleton 


— Familiar features of the roadside, $1.75...... Appleton 


— Familiar flowers of field and garden, new ed., $1.75. 
Appleton 
Maxwell (Sir H.), Memories of the months, $1.75. 
E. Arnold 
Merriam (F. A.), A-birding on a bronco, $1.50. 
Houghton, M 
Miller (Olive Thorne), Bird ways; In nesting time; 
Little brothers of the air; A bird-lover in the west; 
Four-handed folk; Upon the tree-tops; 6 v., ea., $1.25. 
Houghton, M 
Price (S. F.), The fern collecto:’s handbook and her- 


NIE onions os un viansSeGheben sess bubs ss sn%e Holt 
Rose (N. J.), Lawns and gardens, $3.s0.......... Putnam 
Skinner (C. M.), Nature ina city yard, $1...... Century 
Step (E.), Wayside and woodland blossoms, 2d ser., 

ae Edaieh sake chs ORGAN Mee en pstbuess oe Warne 


Torrey (B.), A rambler’s lease; Birds in the bush; The 
fuotpath way; A Florida sketch- book; Spring notes 


from Tennessee; 5 V., ¢@., $1.25.....0+-- Houghton, M 
Vincent (F.), The shane ee Appleton 
Willis (J. C.), Flowering plants and ferns, 2 v., $3. 

Macmillan 
*,* 
DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL. 
America and the Americans, $1.25. ........... Sertbhner 
Bartlett (G. B.), Concord, pap., soc.......-.... Lothrop 


Baxter (K. S.), In bamboo lands, $2.50..... Merriam Co 
Bonney (T. G.), Ice-work present and past, $1.50. 


Appleton 
Bottome (M. M.), A sunshine trip: glimpses of the 
GP sac Rec ccccedckanescscd cvcssaexe .++- EB. Arnold 


Brown (A. E.), Beneath old roof-trecs, $1.50... Lee & S 
— Beside old hearthstones, $1.50 ........ Nscekes eee Ss 
Brownell (W. C.), Newport, 75c......... cece sSCribner 
Browning (H. E.), A girl's wanderings } in » Siemeee. 
$2 Longmans, G 
Cassell’s Pocket guide to Europe for 1897, $1.50.Casse// 
Chapman (A.), Wild Norway; with chapters on Spitz- 
bergen, Denmark, etc., $5.......... hadawssen E. Arnold 
Crawford (F. M.), Bar Harbor, 75c............ Scribner 
Crawford (J. H.), Wild life of Scotland, $3. 
New Amsterdam 
Crowe (E.), Thackeray’s haunts and homes, $1.50. 


Scribner 
Davey (R.), The sultan and his subjects, 2 v., $7.50. 

; E ; Dutton 
Davis (R. H.). Cuba in war-time, $1.25..... ksi Russell 
Dodd (rs. A. B.), On the Broads, $3 ... .. Macmillan 
Earle (4/rs. A. M.), Colonial days in o'd New York, 

ihe nkceiiebindas ne dGhunieennnsnwnawnans Scribner 
Edwards (W. A.), 4.D., amd Harraden, (B.), Two 


health-seekers in Southern California, $1.... Lippincott 
Fitzgerald (E. A.), Climbs in the New Zealand Alps, 


DMRisthvisesssce eeeeses bd We Sh esse avin ch'eune srs Scribner 
Freeman (E. A.), Sketches of travel in Normandy and 
RMD isis wih oy eon PEs Reh Sweseem oeeeMacmillan 


Gordon (57 T. E.), Persia revisited, 1895, $3.2. Arnold 
Gregory (J. W.), The Great Rift Valley, $7.50.Seribner 
Griffis (W. E.), Corea, the hermit nation, 6¢A rev. en/. 
I gS 55 s.cnah iss site swh os aneud iene awe Scribner 
Hamerton (P. G.), Summer: voyage on the River Saéne, 
a Se MRED v6 a cccsbncceee cessed Roberts 
Hare (A.J. C.), Walks in Parisp Days near Paris, 2 v. 
ea., $2; Days near Rome, $3.50; Studies in Russia, $.: 


Walks in London; Walks in Rome, 2 v., ¢a., $1.50. 
Routledge 
Haswell (C. H.), Reminscences of an octogenarian of 
the city of New York, 1816-1860, $3............. Harper 
Haweis (Rev. H. R.), Travel and talk, 1885-93-95, 2 v., 
cb eee a wd lose kwh be eas boda duckendes Dodd, M 


Henry (Stuart), Paris days and evenings, $2..Lippincoti 
Hinde (S. L.), The fall of the Congo Arabs, $2.50. 


Whittaker 
Hutton (L.), Literary landmarks of Florence, $1. 
. Harper 
— Literary landmarks of Rome, $1............... Harper 
— Literary landmarks of Venice. $1.............. Harper 
Johnson (C.). A book of country clouds and sunshine, 
PE edaebi cb ean aaiaaietesncesiek ees euwcceee Lee& S 
Little journeys to the homes of American authors, $1.75. 
Putnam 
Logan (J. A.), 77., In joyful Russia, $3.50...... Appleton 
Loomis (E. J.), An eclipse party in Africa, $4.50. 
Roberts 
MacNab (F.), On veldt and farm, $1.50...... E. Arnold 
Macquoid (Mrs. K. S. and G.S.), Inthe volcanic Eifel, 
hich! AAO L IEE ARENT ORE A Dodd, M 


Martin (W. A. P.), D.D., A cycle of Cathay, $2... Revell 
Morris (S. N.), With the trade-winds: a jaunt in Ven- 


ezuela and the West errr ere Putnam 
Morris (Mrs. R. C.), Dragons and cherry-blossoms 
LONE. ci dncndadwees se ease ceueckaaeen Dodd, M 
Moulton (“rs L. C.), Lazy tours in Spain and else- 
MG ths ckeccctecetececewtensesees aes Roberts 
Wansen (F.), Farthest north, 2 v., $1o.......... Harper 
Pascoe (C. E.), London of to-day, ed. for 1897, pap., 
Cwwdahodnes si ieatawbsc¥e das ven evaa sede Brentano's 
Pike (W.), Through the subarctic forest, $4.. 2. Arnold 


Robertson (A.), Through the Dolomites, from Venice 


OD FOUREM, D8. cccnccccsccconene inbapdscaxeea® Scribner 
ae (A. S.), amd Ramsey (M. M.), The island of 
Cuba, $:. 125 sear ceeceeecencenseencee seeecenceees Holt 


Scribner 


Russell (R. H.), The edge of the orient, $2..... 
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Selous (P.) amd Bryden (H. A. )s Travel and big game, Barrie (J. M.), Sentimental Tommy, $1.50...... Scribner 
BZ vc cecvcccecccccccceccserssssecesseeese +... Longmans Barry (J. D.), Mademoiselle Blanche, $1.50...Stone & K 
Sidney (M.), Old Concord, $2.50........+.. seeeeLothrop __ The intriguers, $1; Pap., 50C.....0..eeseeeees Appleton 
Binigasiis (L.), Climbing remininiscences of oo Becke (L.), By reef and palm, 7s5c....... wees Lippincott 
a ae ee oes ee ear ree — His native wife, 75c........ eedashWednuniih Lippincott 
h (A. D.), Though unknown Af t » 75 —e 
Smith (A. D.) g . rican countries, $5, no oke (L.) cad Jeftery (W.), A first Fleet family, $t.50. 
Soissons (S. C. de), A Parisian in America, $:.2 : Macmillan 
: $, ‘Fates & L Beerbohm (Max), The happy hypocrite, 35c...... Lane 
Sommerville (M.), Siam on the Meinam, $3, ssitaacabe Benson iE. F.), Limitations, $1.25............+. Harper 
ippin: 0 ea 
Steele (T. S.), A voyage to Vikingland, $2....Zstes & L The = ig tenes , : eS  audad dats Putnam 
Stevenson (P. E.), A deep-water voyage, $1.25. ma ee or ee of refuge, $s.90 .....<: ee 
1 inco acme - , 1.50 ecco eee POC eee eeeee orReS 
Teglor (H. C. C.), The land of the <anennes ( apie. Bickerdyke (J.), Lady Val’s elopement, $1; pap., soc. 
L.BSoccccccccsccsccccce bescecsedasaees Stone 0 7 : Lippincott 
Theuriet (André), Rustic life in France, $2.50..Crowell Black (C.), The Princess Désirée, $1.25....... Longmans 
Thomson (H. C.), The outgoing Turk: impressions of Bland (4%rs. H.), In homespun, $r.........seeee: Roberts 
a journey through the western Balkans, $4...Affleton Blossom (H. M.), 7r., Checkers, $1.25...... Stone & Co 
Van Remagmane (etre. S.)s Handbook of na. ca- Boothby (Guy), Dr. Nikola, $1; pap., soc...... Appleton 
CATAIS, 2.50 cree ceveneeseccveseerevsesess coerCOmiury __ The beautiful white devil : : pap. Bas A let 
Wendt (F. W.), Ocean sketches, 75C+5 St Fe wial Bk.Co 7 ) he fascication of the cine oa a ee tea 
an . i eustine-aiies , 
Whymper (E. ), Chamonix and the range of Mount Bourdillon (F. W.), Nephelé, $: eéne New Amsterdam 
Bisaes & ORE, O6b Bis ov i scscenssacscxens Scribner Bourget (P.), A living lie, $1.25.. ..........0000. Fenno 
Whitney (Caspar W.), On snow-shoes to the Barren —A tragic idyl], $1.50............. cc ceeeeeeeeeee Scribner 
wale a sa) ick Gceen eee - a Bower (M.), The story of Mollie, $1............ Rober ts 
: t r : 
on ’ Bray (C.), The king’s revenge, $1; pap., soc... Appleton 
TRUE sc isiuanGene. 0hpcacae as tketeeseseeen Putnam . vie dgts : 
Wright (M. B.), Hired furnished, $1.25........ oe Tieaitsccncsconsiniiteniaiaaammriaeatitainnay Oe 
*,* == QMS OF tie Viscontl, 796. osc cevcccvccseccces. Scribner 
THE NEW NOVELS. Brooke (E. F.), Life the accuser, $1.50. ..... E. Arnold 
Abbott (C. C.), When the century was new, §r. oe ee. ae — yom, ne = 
; Lippincott nna R.), Sir Mark, 75C...ee ee eeeeeees ppleton 
About (E.), King of the mountains, $r..... Rand, McN Buchanan (Rob.), Lady Kiipatrick, pap., 25c. 
Riba Cd MTs oi cnisieddicseceomaans Stone & Co Rand, McN 
=» Pei i iriann ss tenet Stone & Co Buck(F. T.), A fiancé on a $1.25.......Merriam Co 
Alden, J/rs. (“‘ Pansy’’), Overruled, $1.50...... Lothrop Bullock (Shan F.), Ring 0’ rushes (stories), . *a fo K 
Alexander (Mrs.), A golden autumn, $1.25..Lippincott Bunner (H. C.), Love in old cloathes, $1 50...Scribner 
— Mrs. Crichton’s creditor, 75¢........... see Lippincott Burgin (G. B.), Gascoigne’s ghost, $1.......... Harper 
Alien (fseud.), In golden shackles, $1.25....... Dodd, M — Tomalyn’s guest, $1.25........sseeseeeeee cues Ha» per 
— The majesty of man, $1.25.... .....seeeeeeeee Dodd, M Burnham (rs. C. L.), Miss Archer a $1.25. 
; s oughton, M 
Allen (Grant), The desire of the eyes (stories), $1 te . Burton (J. B.), Denounced, $1; pap., soc...... “dbiston 
— Under sealed orders, $1.25; pap., 50c. Vew Amsterdam Cabot (Mrs. E. L.), In plain air, $1.25.............. Holt 
Allen (J. L.), The choir invisible, $1.50...... Macmillan Cahan (A.), Yekl, $r........... pedbCaets ce gddes Appleton 
Altsheler (J. A.), The sun of Saratoga, $1; pap., soc. Cameron (4/rs. E. S.), A bachelor’s bridal, $1; pap., 
pleton QUA iai ck Pica tind aad sh ca Bia seresciseeca Lippincott 
Annunzio (%. d’), Episcopo Com pany, $1.25.Stome & Co Capes (B. E.J.), The mill of silence, $1..... Rand, McN 
anual Of GORE Geiss is ccd ieeesces Richmond Carey (R.N.), Doctor Luttrell’s first patient, $1.50. 
rnold (Birch), A new aristocracy, pap., 50c..... Neely Lippincott 
Atherton (Mrs. G. F.), His fortunate grace, $1 Appleton ae. apne Ean ala Ceughea 
er ti . 5 ae ae eeeeeee Sar eer 9 
kubeas dha naa sa - ee Catlin (H. G.), Yellow Pine Basin, $1.25..... Richmond 
7" —e Charrington (C.), A sturdy beggar, $1.25 ... Stone & K 
New Amsterdam . 3 . meet ™ 
Balfour (M. C.), Maris Stella, $t .........e.e0e: Roberts Cherbuliez (C. V.), With fortune made, $1; pap., soc. 
B . . . Appleton 
alzac (H. de), A bachelor’s establishment, Ce Cholmondeley (M.), A devotee, $1: pap., sec. es . 
— About ici : rno 
“3 canal = — $1.50.-.. 0.004 oe Clark (F. T.), The mistress of the ranch, $1.25 .. Harper 
~ &; ieee "2 as penises pid ee RS oa € aa Clarke (M. A. H.), Heavy odds, $1; pap., soc. Lippincott 
_. ae FUG MPeee, sevscvessencened acmittane Claretie (J.), Brichanteau, actor, $1.50......... Little, B 
Catrix, $1.50...000. MS GA tee Gece Macmillan Cleeve (L.), Lazarus, $1 50 Dutton 
_ Thel ae bh he yp Beers vei wWidids tenes — 
= e esser ce OE eee eee Roberts Clifford (Mrs. W. K.), The dominant note (stories), 
he lily of the valley, $1.50............0005 Macmillan NE Nak 6 ach ocab bc oubiesnc suas heeds endae Keaina 4a Dodd, M 
- Modeste Mignon, $1.50..........cc0-cecsees Macmillan Compton (H.), A free lance in a far land, $1; pap., soc. 
—~ Fi I ia bh ee eke al Macmillan ; ; Cassell 
— The country parson, Disa ctsacnveensecy Macmillan Connell (F. N.), The fool and his heart, am, ch d 
E ; ichmo 
: The deputy of Arcis, $1.50.........00-00 eeeeees Roberts Conrad (Jos.), An outcast of the islands, $1; pap., a 
Sangs (J. K.), A rebellious heroine, $1.25........ Harper . Appleton 
_ The pursuit of the house-boat, $1.25........... Harper Cook (Mrs. M. C.). The star sapphire, $1.50... -- Roberts 
Baring-Gould (S.), Guavas the tinner, $1; pap., goc. Corelli(M.), Jane, 75¢. Pega neastdted ehw nee ae Lippincott 
Lippincott — Themurder of Delicia, $1.25................ Lippincott 
arnes (Ja.), A loyal traitor, $1.50 ......... cece SEOOPOT  —m ZIMMRBt. ab. ccc ciccvsceses Madidadiie heck oie Stone & K 
- A Princetonian, $1.25 ........00-: eoecesccccee Putnam 


Barr (Mrs. A. E.), A knight of the nets, $1.25 .. Dodd, M 


- Prisoners of conscience, Br.50..0. vecccccercesCemeury 


3arr (Rob.), From whose bourne, Sas ana s oe. Stokes 
— One day’s courtship, 75c........ pees tweeters +++. Stokes 
~ Revenge (stories), MRS os Ses d ALi eee. Stokes 
~~ The mutable many, $1.50........ ...ss0e- eeeeee Stokes 


Barrett (W.), The sign of the cross, $1.50.... Lippincott 


Cornford (L. C. , "The cmanabientinen. $1.s0.Lippincott 
Cornwallis (K.), Two strange adventurers, pap., asc. 


Neel 
Costello (F. H. » Master Ardick, nileneneae, $x; oon, 


SOC}. ccccesece eee sees vccccceccveses -- Appleton 
Craig (R. M.), The sacrifice of fools, $x ..........Stekes 
Craik (Dinah Muloch), The half caste, $1....WAittaker 
Crane (S.), The little regiment and other episodes, §r. 
Appleton 
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Crane (S.), The third violet, $r............... Appleton Gyp (pseud.), A professional lover, 75¢............Meely 
Crawford (F. M.), Taquisara, 2 v., $2...... Macmillan Hamilton (M.), McLeod of the Camerons, $1; pap., 
Crockett (S. R.), Lads’ love, $1.50...........+. Appleton SOC ween eeeeerecencseseneencssesessssseees os Appleton 
ae PU I GN, GaSb ic cis cncdetewes’ cscccces Harper Hardy (T.), The well-beloved, $1.50..........4. Harper 
— and others, Tales of our coast, $1.25..........Dodd, M — Pe RES, ss dane edortsandeocboussd Harper 
Cross (rs. A. C.), A humble enterprise, $1; pap., soc. | — #*% Henniker (F.), In scarlet and grey, $r..... Roberts 
Appleton WHarraden (B.), Hilda, Strafford, $1.25......... Dodd, M 
Dana (F.), Leonora of the Yawmish, $1.25...... Harper Farris (J. C.), Sister Jane, Daiicciseannne Houghton, 1 
Davis (R. H.), Soldiers of fortune, $1.50....... Scribner Warrison (Mrs. C. C.), An errant wooing, $1.so. 
Davis (Mrs. R. H.), Frances Waldeaux, $1.25...Harper =i ; Century 
Dawson (A. J.), Mere sentiment, $1.25............ Lane — A Virginia cousin and Bar Harbor (tales), §r.25. ty 
— Middle greyness, $1.50. .....sseseeeeeees eoeerees Lane — The merry maid of Arcady (stories), 0.90. .hameee, W 
Deland (&. D.), In the old Herrick House (stories), farrison (Mrs. M. K.), The carissima, $1.50.Stone & Co 
LP ACpecbahs pebens<Neeesbbe hhh hsseoes.cneenss Harper Harte (F. B.),'Barker’s luck, and other stories, $1.2 
— The wisdom of fools, $1.25...........000 Houghton, M , ; Houghion, M 
Delta (/seud.), A fascinating sinner, pap., 25c.... Neely Hawthorne (J.), Love is a spirit, $1.25 ......... Harper 
Denison (Mrs. M. A.), Captain Molly, $:....... Lee & S — The golden fleece, 75C.........ccccccccccece Lippincott 
Descendant (The), $2.25........ seaeeebiend .ees-Harper Herrick (Rob.), The man who wins, 75c...... Scribner 
Dole (E. P.), The stand-by, $1.295........ccseee. Centuxy Hervey (M. H.), Amyas Egerton, cavalier, a" 

; ay . c arper 
ee ee ae eS rn hein Hichens (R. S.), Flames, $1.50.............: Stone & Co 
Doyle (A. C.), Rodney Stone, $r.50........ «+. Appleton Wil] (Headon), The queen of night, $r......... Ward, L 
— Uncle Bernac, $1.50.....eeeeeeeeeeeees ceceee Appleton WHobbes (J. O.), The herb-moon, $1.25.... .. ss. Stokes 
Drake (J.), The metropolitans, $1.25............ Century Hocking (Jos.), Fields of fair renown, §$1...... Ward, L 
** Duchess, The,"’ The coming of Chloe, $1.25. — The mist on the moors, 75C........eseeceeees wee. Penne 
— A lonely maid, $1; pap., 50C.....2..seeeeees Tinos Holdsworth (A. E.), Spindles and oars, $1...Ward, L 
— Lovice, $1.25....... pebnSKkebacs chbeean seven Lippincott Honor Ormthwaite, Sse eeeeseeeeeeceeeeeeeeeees Harper 
Earle (M. T.), The wonderful wheel, $1.25.....Century Hope (A. H. Hawkins), Phroso, $1.75.........++++: Stokes 
Eastman (C. W.), Evolution of Dodd’s sister, 7sc. — The heart of Princess Osra, $1.50............5-. Stokes 

Rand, McN Hopkins (Tighe), Nell Haffenden, $1.25....... Dodd, M 
Edwards (G. W.), Break o’ day (stories), $1...Centuvy Hornung (E. W.), A bride from the bush, 75¢. Scribner 
Edwards (H. S.), Sons and fathers, $1.25..Rand, MeN — My Lord Duke, $1.25......c.ecccccccceceecces Scribner 
Egerton (G.), Symphonies, $1.25............+.+++. Lane — The rogue’s march, $1.50 .....006. cesses seeees Scr thner 
Ellis (E. S.), The eye of the sun, $t.25..Rand, McNally Bouse (The) of dreams, $1.25............ee eee Dodd, M 
End of the beginning, $1.25........0eeeeeeeeeees Little, B Fousman (L.), Gods and their makers, $1.25 ..... tm 
Erckmann-Chartrian, The Count of Nideck, $1.25. : Howells (W. D.), The landlord at Lion’s Head. $1.75. 
: Bd Harper 
ME cere scent MEER 2, Conene Bs, Bi.ds.........500005. Warne 
Farjeon (B. L.), The betrayal of John Fordham, $1.25; — Tracked by a tattoo, $1.25. .....+.-...se +4. -vee.Warne 
I  iski cetddhedentdiatecsadieaes ivenuesda Fenno Humphreys (/rs.) [‘* Rita,” pseud.], Kitty the rag, 
Farquhar (A.), A singer’s heart, $1.25 ela Roberts $1.25 CORO ORC O EH Per eeEEeeeeseresseseee eecesece eee .Fenno 
Fawcett (E.), A romance of old New York, $r. SN UE ies awd 4h Sina kintn dea Sees Vas cebu Fenno 
Lippincott — A woman in it, $1; pap., 50c..............5. Lippincott 
Fenn (G. M.), Cursed by a fortune, $r..... -Rand, McN Ingraham (J. H.), Prince of the House cf David, popu- 
Fernald (C. B.), The cat and the cherub cane, $:.50. Fs UE ietawnis kanneseiKes s kG sd cwehe Roberts 
Peshd CRaqene), Second weeks ol eaten: $c.25 a, — (H.), Embarrassments, $1.50 ......... Max millan 
— The holy cross, and other tales, $1.25......... Scribner he other house, $1.50....... (eteschiuesees Macmillan 
Siatianes CG. H.), The qrtee qguve 4f Ralgowrie, — The spoils of Poynton, $1.50. (atesidn eau Houghton, M 
NET cackct-iak sipsaiiegiesaciaaemeaiaitn uni Dodd, M J = (J. K.), Sketches in lavender, blue, and _— 
erable ton ns ani nismasiannieses testis Ginstcnamseanes MMi akennenshaves sete eeeeeeens 
Fleming (Mfrs. A. M.), A pinchbeck goddess, §:; pap., 2°%S**(S- O-), The country of the nig oo 
Pictchier U.S), God's failures Seas. cco etane TOkSL(Maurus), Black diamonds, $1.99 -..noe-La787 
=— Eyes like the sea, pap., 50C........cccccccccces Putnam 
— In the days of Drake, 75C..........seeesees Rand, McN 
. a : sm “We VOR WOOK, Bi Bisnoc is occ cccaccccsccvccsses Harper 
Pee ah TOR he 4. tee Pe Ee m Keightley (S. R.), The crimson sign, $1.50. ...Har/er 
Fortunes of Margaret Weld, pap., 25c........... Neely — The last recruit of Clare’s (stories), $1.50...... Harper 
Foster (D. S.), Spanish castles by the Rhine, 75c..Ho/¢ Kernahan (C.), Captain Shannon, §$1.25....... Dodd, M 
Frederic (H.), March hares, $1.25............ Appleton King (C.), An army wife, $1.25........ecceceeesees Neely 
Furman (L. S.), Stories of a sanctified town, $r.2s. oe Ee CO GRR CE UR cc ccncccenpstdscvactccece Neely 
Gallon (T.), Tatterley, $1; pap., s0c....+...... aaptoe — Noble blood and a West Point Parallel, pee 007 
: > Fy Ae UNTO, PEGs 56s asda vescseresenss Lippincott 
Garland (H.), Wayside courtships, $1.25...... Appleton Kipli ; ; 
: : ipling (R.), Soldier stories, $1.50.......... Macmillan 
Gautier, Adventures of Captain Fracasse, $1.25... Page L : : 
z ad oe ander (H.), Weighed in the balance, $1.50....... Lane 
Geary (Sir W.N. M.), A sawyer'e wife, $1.25. Lippincott Lanza (C.), Horace Everett, $1.50.........+. Dillingham 
Gerard (D.), A spotless reputation, $1; pap., Sahaen Leahy (W. A.), The incendiary, §: 25....... Rand, McN 
Gibbon (C.), Margaret Carmichael, $1.25 ; pap., soc. Le Gallienne (R.), The quest of the golden girl, $:.<°. 
New Amsterdam La ne 
Glyn (A. L.), A pearl of the realm, $1.25....... Dodd, M The Queux(W.), Devil's dice, $1. .......... Rand, McN 
Gordon (J.) (fseud.), His letters, $1; pap., soc..Casse/i Leys (J. K.), The lawyer’s secret, $1.25........-+ Warne 
Graham (P. A.), The Red Scaur, $1.25....... Longmans Isinden (A.), Gold, a Dutch-Indian story, $1.25.Centu?y 
Grimshaw (B. E.), Broken away $1.50....... ..-.-Lane Litchfield (G. D.), In the crucible, $1.25 ; pap., soc. 
Guihete (©. A.), Shs stanement of Stel eee Locke (W. J.), Derelicts, $1.50.........+. jaaeve ke i 
Gyp (fseud.), Bijou’s courtships, 75¢...........+. Neely — Some women and a man, pap., 50C.......+++ sawerdVee/7 
— Ginette’s happiness, soc........... pievdehedenant Fenno Gombard (L.), Observations of a bachelor, 75c...N¢°'” 
— A little love-affair, pap., 25c..... jenans eniseses Fenno Lioota ( pseud.), Montresor, 75C...cevecesseceseee’ Neely 
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Loti (P.), Romance of a child, 7:c...... -»:-kand,McN Pratt (C. A.), A book of martyrs, 75c........... Scribner 
Lyall (D.), Heather from the brae, 75c............Revell Price (A. T. G.), Simplicity, 75c.........+4. Rand, McN 
costs OS CA CE FNS Bibs a 50. Sb 06 6b oce ce cccaes Dodd, M Prince (Mrs. H. C.), A transatlantic a $1.25. 
j i . : oughton, M 
McCarthy O.), ‘ERp ORES OG, OP: BAP., $98. Aa Prior (Ja.), Ripple and flood, $1; pap., soc... Lippincott 
Macleod (Fiona), Green fire, $1.25.. ........06: Harper . : 7 
st Pritchard (M.J.), Without sin, $1.25 ....... Stone & Co 
MacMahon (E.), The touchstone of life, 75c..... Stokes , 
: ; Raimond (C. E.), The fatal gift of beauty, and other 
McManus (L.), The silk of the kine, $r......... Harper OPN NR bo céccccas osdct sem ehithee's .+. Stone & Co 
Magruder (J.), Miss Ayr of Virginia (stories), $1.25. Ralph (Julian), Alone in China, and other stories, $2. 
: ; Stone & Co Harper 
— The Princess Sonia, $r.88.ccccccccocsccssvecse Century Rathborne (St. G.), A bar sinister, $r; pap., soc. Neely 
ms FOG WIGIEE, GR.O5 oc si dress ceseccanisesas's -Lomgmans,G A gceddess of Africa, pap., 50C.......ssececeeeees Neely 
Marchbank (A.), Ruth Farmer, $1; pap., 5oc...Casse/? _ per rescue from the Turks, pap., soc...... oveee Meely 
Markoe (Ellis), My lady’s heart, §1........ seeeee Roberts _. Masked in mystery, $1; pap., 50c........ a 
Marryat (E.), Novels, 22 v., ea., $1.50......... Little, B Raymond (Walter) [‘* Tom Cobbleigh,” pseud.], Char- 
Masters (C.), The duchess lass, $1.25.....+...0+- Warne A RN BEAD cccceceseseccens ieaees Veedus Dodd, M 
Mather (J. M.), The sign of the wooden shoon, #28. Read (O.), An Arkansas planter, $1.25...... Rand, McN 
BTHE 2 MG YOURE Master, Ol. occccccccccccccesccce Latrd & L 
Matthews (J. B.), Tales of fantasy and fect, “” ee a ian ce sak hbaa dace ced cdcwnetnecte Neely 
Maynard (C.), Some modern heretics, $1.50..... Reberts Rees(C. A.), Chun Ti-Kung, $1.25............. Dodd, M 
Meade (L. T.), A son of Ishmael, $1.25; pap., soc. Reeve (J. K.), The three Richard Whalens, 75c.. Stokes 
New Amsterdam __ \awder’s understudy, 75¢....... dpsbsecetencanas Stokes 


Merrick (L.), A daughter of the Philistines, $1.25. Fexno 


— One man’s view, $r..... (eke exkedanbe deka Stone & Co 
Mitchell (F. A.), Sweet revenge, $1............ Harper 
Mitchell (S. W.), When all the woods are green, $1.50. 
Century 
Mitford (B.), The sign of the spider, $1.25..... Dodd, M 
— The white shield, $1.25....... Peuree ee spate a eeains Stokes 


Molesworth (Mrs. M. L.), Uncanny tales, $1.25. 
Longmans, G 
Moore (F. F.), Daireen, $1.25; pap., 25C...00+..e. Fenno 
— The impudent comedian and others (stories), $1.50. 
Stone & Co 
— The jessamy bride, $1.50........+- cancces stem ar Co 
— Phyllis of Philistia, $1; pap., 50C.....cesseeeeee Cassell 
Morris (W.), The well at the world’s end, 2 v., $7.50. 
Longmans, G 
Morrison (A.), A child of the Jago, $1.50. .. Stone & Co 
Morrow (W.C.), The ape, the idiot, and other people 
(Stories), Bras svicccecescccccecssscsecscccvase Lippincott 
Muddock (J. E.), Besile the jester, $1.25; pap., soc. 
New Amsterdam 
Mundt (Mrs. C. M.), A conspiracy of the Carbonari, 


ICscvceasdee CeReavons pieces ene eevnusidsalesa¥wess Cees Neely 
Munroe (Kirk), The Ready Rangers, $1.25..... Lothrop 
Nicholson (C.), Ugly idol, $1.........seeeeesees Roberts 
Nordau (M. S.), Soap-bubbles (stories), 75c....... Neely 
Norris (W. E.), Clarissa Furiosa, $1.50 ......... Harper 
— Marietta'’s marriage, $1; pap., 50C.......... -- Appleton 


Ober (F. A.), My Spanish sweetheart, pap., 25c... Neely 
O’Grady (Standish), In the wake of King James, $1.25. 


Lippincott 

Oliphant (Mrs. M. O. W.), The unjust steward, $r.25. 

Lippincott 

Oppenheim (E. P.), The world’s great snare, $1; pap., 

SGC sescssecases Mba s ov bs Chen's insane ke eyoane Lippincott 
Orpen (rs. A. E.), Perfection City, $1; pap., soc. 

Appleton 

Orred (M.), Glamour, $1.25.........0005 ceeee Lippincott 

Ouida (f/seud.), The Massarenes, $1.25. .......... Fenno 

— Muriella; or, Le Selve, $1.25.........seee0+8 ener Page 

Pain (Mrs. Barry), Saint Eva, $1.25........+.065 Harper 


Parker (G.), A Romany of the snows, $1.25..Stone & K 
— The pomp of the Lavilettes, $1.25........Lamson & W 
Parker (Jos.), Tyne folk, 75C......ccescccceceeces Revell 
Parr (H.), New wheels in old ruts, $1.50...... Lippincott 


Paston (G.), The career of Candida, $1; pap., soc. 
Appleton 
Paterson (Arthur), For freedom’s sake, $1.25. Lippincott 


Peek (H.), The chariot of the flesh, $1.25.. Longmans, G 
Peel (Sir R.), A bit of a fool, $1.25.......5.eeeeee: Fenno 
Pemberton (Max), Christine of the hills, $1.25. Dodd, M 


Plympton (A. G.), A willing transgressor (stories), 
> soccccess.hoberts 


Pool (M. L.), Buncombe County, $r.25...... Stone & Co 
— 1 6 Ga OR, DEO kcascvcccetenccs -eer Stone & Co 
— In the first person, $1.25..... ... 000.60erssc. ese Mar per 
—~ Mos, Gorell, Gecatisssisieinccavensss were ere ..Harper 
Pope (G. W.), A journey to Venus, pap., 2sc...... Neely 


Post (M. D.), The strange schemes of Randolph Mason 
(stories), $1; pap., soc..... sbi ea eccccccccccccceL MENAM 


1.25 eeeeee COPPER E HEHEHE HEHEHE Ee 


Rhoscomy] (O.), For the white rose of Arno, $1.25. 
; Longmans, G 
Ridge (W. P.), An important man and others, pap., 4oc. 


Ward, 
Riemensnyder (H.), Unchaperoned, pap., 25c..Fenno 
Risley (R..V.), The sentimental Vikings, $1...... Lane 
Rivers (G. R. R.), Captain Shays, $r.25....... Littie, B 


Roberts (C. G. D.), The forge in the forest, $1.50. 
Lamson, W 


Rodney (G. B.), In buff and blue, $r.25....... Little, B 
Rohlfs (Mrs. A. K. G.), That affair next door, $1; pap., 
SRG Gs eee asine + 6d060 eRe enon neebades wnnceteesevas Putnam 
Rokeby (C.), Dorcas Hobday, $1.25 ...... Lengmans, G 
ROE, i Clee Bei Bik veins ccvevneesctons Lam:on, W 

Rowlands (E. A.), The fault of one, $1; pap., soc. 
Lippincott 

Rudd (J. P.), The tower of the old schloss, $1.25. 

Putnam 


Russell (P.), A husband’s ordeal, $1.25; pap., soc. 
New Amsterdam 
Russell (W. C.), An ocean free lance, $1.25; pap., soc. 


. New Amsterdam 
— A sailor’s sweetheart, $1.25 ; pap., soc. 


New Amsterdam 
cone OMIT T ELEN 6 o'6s 00 50-00 ccdecseescnccos ...Fenno 


Sand (G.) (pseud.), Choice works: Francois the waif; 
The devil’s pool; Fadette; The master mosaic work- 


OIBE 4 Vig Clg GEE ic cccccis ARE er ee ee Little, B 
Savage (R. H.), Delilah of Harlem, pap., 25c. 
Rand, NcN 
— Little lady of Lagunitas, pap., 25c........ Rand, McN 
— Lost Countess Falka, $1; pap., soc........ Rand,McN 
— A modern corsair, $1; pap., soc........... Rand, MeN 
— Prince Schamyl’s wooing, pap., 2sc....... Rand, McN 
Schreiner (O.), Trooper Peter Halket of Mashonaland, 
E.BGcccccccceer Pee a VC CR Sd OC CR son eeneeeked sou Roberts 
Schulze-Smidt (B.), A madonna of the Alps, $1.25. 
Little, B 


Scribner (F. K.) The honor of a princess, 75c.... Neely 


Scully (W.C.), The white hecatomb: Kafir stories, 75c. 
Holt 
Seaman (0O.), The battle of the bays, $1.25........Zane 


Seawell (M. E.), Sprightly romance of Marsac, $r.2s. 


Sertbner 
Sergeant (Adeline), The idol-maker, $1; pap., soc. 

Appleton 
om RA RP IOUNEg BE6 oi 65.560 00 cs 0 vececeescex Rand, McN 
— Margery Moore’s lovets, pap., soc........ veeunie Neely 
Sharp (W.), Wives in exile, $1.25 ........... Lamson, W 
Sienkiewicz (H.), Quo vadis, $2.............. Little, B 
Smith (rs. E. T.), A soldier of fortune, pap., asc. 
Snaith (J. C.), Fierceheart, the soldier, $1; pap., are 

Appleton 


Speight (T.), A minion of the moon, $1.25; pap., soc. 
: New Amsterdam 
Spofford (rs. H. E. P.), An inheritance, 75c. Scribner 


Steel (1/rs. F. A.), In the tideway, $1.25 .... Macmillan 
— On the face of the waters, $1.50...... peace Macmillan 
Stephens (R. N.), An enemy to the king, $1.25.... Page 
Stevenson (R. L.), In the South Seas, $1.50. ..Scribner 
Stimson (F. J.), King Noanett, $2..... ...- Lamson, W 
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Stockton (F. R.), Captain Chap, $1.50...... . Lippincott 
— Mrs, Cliff’s yacht, $1.50...........0000.0- eee SCrtbner 


— A story-teller’s pack, $1.50 ........2..cececee. SCVEOMEY 
Stories by English authors: Africa, Italy, Germany, 


etc., The sea, Scotland, The orient, ¢a., 75c... Scribner 
Stories from the chap-book, $1.25........... Stone & Co 
Story of the heavenly camp-fires, $1.25..... oo. Har per 
Street (G. S.), The wise and the wayward, $1.50... Lane 
Stuart (Esmé), Arrested, $1; pap., soc......... Appleton 
Stuart (R. McE.), Sonny, $r.... .....eeeeeeees Centur 
Stumbler in wide shoes, $r....... Sebaucenkesawanend Holt 
Sturgis (J. R.), A master of fortune, 7s5c..... sees. Stokes 
Sullivan (A. S.), A questionable marriage, $r. 

Rand, McN 
te SU ONG. 6 6: Ssiniscancdoncedcuenhedues cad Holt 
Swan (M.), A neglected privilege, $1.......... Ward, L 
Swift (B.) ( pseud.), Nancy Noon, $1.50........ Scribner 
Taylor (M.S.), On the red staircase, $1.25. ... McClurg 


Taylor and Thoits, Under three flags, $1.25.Rand, McN 
Thanet (O.), The missionary sheriff (stories), $1.25. 


Harper 

Thompson (B.), A court intrigue, $1; pap., soc. 
Appleton 
een Cerne) Ok mete Bc, oon cnc cec ocecaecccnccsas Holt 
Tracy (L.), The final war, $2.75 ........00000.0- Putnam 
Train (E. P.), A marital liability, 75c......... Lippincott 


Trimmer (F. M.), The golden crocodile, $1.50.. Roberts 
Turgenieff (1. S.), Novels, 9 v., ¢a., $1.25... Macmillan 


T wells (J. H.), 7r., A triumph of destiny, $1.25. 
Lippincott 


Vachell (H. A.), The quicksands of Pactolus, $1... Holz 
Van-Anderson (H.), It is possible, $1.25. ....Lee& S 
— The journal of a live woman, $r..............Lee&@S 
om Tine Pit Raweks, Be.0500c sic cccses.. cccscceces Lee&S 
Van Rensselaer (Mrs. S.), One man who was con- 
See i MONRO. oc 6k ns oc ccc ccsaceccks Century 
Van Zile (E. S.), Kings in adversity, 75c ......... Neely 
Venus and Cupid; or, a trip from Mount Olympus to 
L: ndon, $1...... punedeneteek bs cpebshioneeeck Lippincott 
Verne (J.), Facing the flag, $1; pap., soc.......... Neely 
WOM s i cckaescdavdsun® i nk0ddnsesede Holt 
Ward (H. D.), The burglar who moved Paradise, $1.25; 
EL cerned Stone dane thvins kinbnnedoae Hloughton, M 

Ward (47s M. A.), Sir George Tressady, 2 v., $2. 
Macmillan 


Warden (F.), Forge and furnace, $1.25; pap., soc. 


New Amsterdam 


Warden (G.), The sentimental sex, $1......... Appleton 
Watson (Mrs. A. C.), Beyond the city gates, $1.50. 
Dutton 
Watson (Rev. G.), Kate Carnegie, $1.50....... Dodd, M 
Watts (W.C.), Chronicles of a Kentucky settlement, 
Di csacsee we psvadus cxbbuacebal Gos, aaeiakedue cs Putnam 


Wells (H. G.), Thirty strange stories, $1.50..£. Arnold 
— The wheels of chance: a cycling idyll, $1 50. Macmillan 
Westbury (A.), The shadow of Hilton Fernbrook, 


DE RD, NOC. iss cnbds inked towed cell lew Amsterdam 
ae), AGArins Basses os 5. snvcnsvccccsnes Richmond 
Wiggin (K. D.), Marm Lisa, $:.. ........ Houghton, M 
Wilcox (E. W.), Sweet Danger, pap., 25c........ Neely 
Williams (F. B.), On many seas, $1.50..... Macmillan 
Winter (.S.), pseud., Grip, $1.25........05 Stone & K 
— Into an unknown world, $1; pap., soc...... Lippincott 
— The truth-tellers, $1; pap., 5soc.............. Lippincott 
Woods (K. P.), Crowning of Candace, 75c.... Dodd, M 
— John, a tale of King Messiah, $1.25........... Dodd, M 
Wotton (M. E.), Day-books, $1 ............ ..»- Roberts 
Yeats (S. L.), A Galahad of the creeks, $1; pap., soc. 

Appleton 

Yonge (C. M.), The pilgrimage of the Ben Beriah, $1.25. 
Macmillan 

Zola (E.), Rome, 2 v., $2....... ceeare senees Macmillan 
Z. Z. (pseud.), The beautiful Miss Brooke, $1.. Appleton 


** 
a 
OUTDOOR SPIRTS AND EXERCISES. 


Bates (F. A.), Game birds of North America, et, $r. 
Whidden 

Beard (D. C.), Outdoor games for all seasons, $2.50. 
: Scribner 

Bingham (N. W.), 77., The book of athletics, $:.so0. 
Lothrop 


Chambers (E. T. D.), The spaneniie and its aidan 
environment, $2 Harper 
Dalziel (H.), British dogs, v. 3, Predical kennel manage- 
ment, $4.20. Seek dee is $000: Bde0s rnb ieceseccecseeeemer 
Fairies (R.), Practical training for athletics, health, 
and pleasure, $1.50 ....ccccsccscsccccs .. Outing Pub. Co 
Flannery (J.), American cricket onavss for 1897, $: : 
PAM vn sv0s Gauss eetads teedes sescecececeseces Manmery 

Gallwey (Sir R. P. ), Letters to young shooters, $s. 
ongmans, G 


Grohman (W. A. B.), Sport in the Alps in the past and 


EER us 0 dine 0%.94900:9 40 secesh hanssedowe ohh «+. Sertbhner 
Hayes (J. R.), How to live longer, $1 ........ Lippincott 
Hornibrook (I.), Camp and trail, $1.50........ Lothrop 
Lewis (W. H.), A primer of co lege football, 75c. 

Harper 

Macpherson (H. A.), and others, The hare, $r.75. 
Longmans 
Roberts (C. G. D.), Around the camp-fire, $1.50.Crowe// 
Rogers (A.), amd others, Hunting, $1.50....... Scribner 
Sargent (D. A.), Whigham (H.J.), and others, Ath- 

EE, tranccepcetwses,oe 6 vc0de eee Sertbner 
Sportsman (The) in Ireland, $4............. E. Arnold 
Stecher (W. A.), Gymnastics, $3........ éivue Lee&S 
Summers (J. C.), Who won? official American yacht 

PG DE COG in ov is 60 4s ciwkside veu<'n% E. Y. Thorp 
Wilcox (W. D.), Camping in the Canadian Rockies, $4. 

‘ Putnam 
Wilson (E. L.), Weeks (E), and others, Mountain 

Ee een 5 alll hale Ser tbner 
Yale (L. M.), Creighton (J. G.), and others, Angling, 

SN ctisn oe WAR AS ES 4S Wins Co's cn cee ha 6 Ceemee Kee Scrtbner 

*_* 


CARD GAMES, CHARADES, ETC. 


Boardman (Emery), Winning whist, $1.......Scrzhner 
British draughts-player, $1.50.......... vbaka evan Warne 


Cheiro’s Language of the hand, 6th ed. end., $2.50. Neely 


Cheshire (H. F.), ed., The Hastings chess tournament, 
Mich ea'<<5 os bathe Rosen Sncans aac Ghoaan Putnam 


Foster (R. F.), Complete Hoyle, $2 .... ......... Stokes 


Lasker (E.), Common sense in chess, ef, goc. 
New Amsterdam 


Sach (E.), Sleight of hand, $2.60........... os. Seribner 
Saint-Germain (C. de), Practical palmistry, $1; pap., 
Pcaneh tunssechsaensGvnchseeseak «cs ss. neh ee Latrd & L 
St. Hill (C.), Palmistry: hands of celebrities, $r.40. 
Scribner 
Square of sevens: an authoritative system of carto 
len sites siebenbsndsesnsevicadedhess Rooter 
Starnes (V. W.), Short-suit whist, $r.25...... Brentano's 
*,* 


MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS. 
Adams (0. F.), Story of Jane Austen’s life, $2. Lee & S 
Austin (L. F.), At random: essays and stories, $1.25. 
Ward, L 
Bellamy (E.), Equality, $1.25 Appleton 


Bunsen, Life and letters of Frances Baroness Bunsen, 
isd <bbahnn ehaned acces cuneaddu,.semhenee Routledge 


Chambers (R. W.), With the band, $t.50 ... Stone & K 
Cocke (J. R.), Hypnotism: how it is done, $1.50. Lee & S 


Dickens (M.), My father as I recall him, $7.25... Dutton 
Dowden (E£.), The French Revolution and English 


SRN ns wae ewasiens «aaaviuetdens .Seribner 


Dunning (E. J.), Genesis of Shakespeare's art, $2. : 
Le&S 


Evetts (B. T. A.), New light on the Bible and Holy 
Land, mew ed, reduced, $1.50. sissesscsecsess ss Cassell 
Guild (C.), A chat about celebrities, $1.50......Lee & 5 


Hammond (rs. J. H.), A woman’s part ina revoli- 
tion, $r Longmans, © 


Huntington, Memorials of a quiet life, 2 v., $2.50. 
Routleds: 
Johnson (H. K.), Woman and the Republic . 


eee eee re eeeesene 


SPH HEHEHE HEHEHE EEE HES EEE HE EEES 


Appleton 
Jowett (B.), Life and letters, 2 v., $10........... Dution 
Nesmith (J. E.), Life and work of Frederic T. Green 


halge, Governor of Mass., $3..........++- eevee. Kober 
Sherwood (Mrs. J.), An epistle to posterity: ramblir 
PROOHIOCTIONE, 98.90. 6 onsen ccscscesenecsdeeees ..- Harp: 
Thompson (H. M.), More copy: second series of essay 
$x eeeereeeee CROSSE TEE EE OHHH HEEB EEE eee .Whittake 
Whiting (L.), After her death, $r; p Qaim, ois ade Rober: 


icveedboke 


Young (A.), Author’s readings, $r.25....... 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER TRAVELLERS, 


AMERICAN BOOK COMPANY, New York. 
Gray’s Manual of Botany. Tourists’ ed. $2.00. 


AMERICAN PUBLISHERS CORPORATION, 
New York. 

France of To-Day. By M. Bertham-Edwards. 
12mo, cloth gilt top, $1.25. 

‘* Descriptive, retrospective, comparative, comprehen- 
sive, and picturesque.’ 

In and Out of Three Normandy Inns. By 
Anna Bowman Dodd. With 16 half-tone full-page 
engravings. 12mo, paper, 50 cents; cloth, elegantly 
bound, $1.50. 

‘A delightful book of travel in France.’ 


The Realm of the Hapsburgs. 
‘Whitman. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 
‘ An increased interest and pleasure for travellers in 
Austria-Hungary.” 


Pictares of Travelin England and Italy 
By Heinrich Heine. Translated by Charles G. Leland 
2 vols., r2m», c'oth, gilt top, $3.50. 

‘““A most charming companion for travellers in Eng- 
and and Italy. 

Legends of Fire Island Beach and the 
South Side. By Prof. Edward Richard Shaw, of 
New York University. Fully illustrated with half-tone 
engravings. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 


‘*Of especial interest for all visitors to the seashore on 
Long Island and on the Jersey Coast.”’ 


D. APPLETON & COMPANY, New York. 


Appletons? General Guide to the United 
States. With numerous maps and illustrations. 12mo, 
flexible morocco, with tuck, $2.50 (Part I., separate- 
ly, N—Ew ENGLAND AND MIDDLE STATES AND CANADA} 
c'oth, $1.25. Part II., SouTHERN AND WESTERN STATES; 
cloth, $1.25.) 


Appletons? European Guide-Book. A Com- 
plete Guide for English-Speaking Travellers to the 
Continent of Europe, Egypt, Algeria, and the Holy 
Land. 2vols.,12mo, morocco, flexible, gilt edges, $5 oo. 

Appletons’® Canadian Guide-Book. A guide 


for tourist and sportsman, from Newfoundland to the 
Pacific. With maps and illus‘rations. 


cloth, $1.50. 
Appletons’ Guide-Book to Alaska. By Miss 


E.R. Scidmore. With maps and illustrations. 12mo, 
flexible cloth, $r.25. 


Appletons®? Handbook of American Sum- 
mer Resorts. With maps, illustrations, table of 
railroad fares, etc. 12mo, paper, 50 cents. 


Appletons’ Dictionary of New York, 
paper, 30 cents; cloth, 60 cents, 


By Sidney 


r2mo, flexible 


16mo, 


THE CASSELL PUBLISHING CO., New York. 
Cassels Pocket Guide to Earope for 1897. 
With maps, etc. Bound in leather, $1.50. 


_ The model book of its kind for accuracy, fulness, legi- 
bility of text and maps, compact beauty and usefulness, 
and very moderate price, 


THE CENTURY CO., New York. 


A Handbook of English Cathedrals. By 
Mrs. Schuyler Van Rensselaer. Richly illustrated by 
Joseph Pennell. 500 pages, cloth, $2.50; leather, $3 00. 


The White Islander. By Mary Hartwell Cather- 
wood. A romance of Mackinac (for traveliers on the 
Great Lakes). Illustrated. $1.25. 

The Land of P k. ° 
Sketches of HMollend cloth han seinen 


An Errant Wooing. A romance of Mediterranean 
travel, by Mrs Burton Harrison. Illustrated with 
photographic reproductions of Gibraltar, Tangier, etc. 
Cloth, $1.50. 

An Embassy to Provence. By Thomas A. Jan- 
Vier. $1.25. 

Some Strange C . 
Charles F, Lumuele. Se.se. eee 


‘Mountains of California, By John Muir. $1.50. 


By 





HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 


Bacon’s Walks and Rides in the Country 
Roundabout Boston. Illustrated. $1.25, ef. 


Boston Illustrated. 
Satchel Guide to Europe. Edition for 1897. $1.50 


England Without and Within. By Richard 
Grant White. $2.00. 

“— Thaxter’s Among the Isles of Shoa s, 
1.25. 

Jenness? Isles of Shoals (History). $1.50. 


Julius H. Ward's White Mountains. §:.25. 


Paper, 50 cents. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 


Jackson (Helen [**H. H.”]). Glimpses of 
Three Coasts. 12mo, $1.50. 
These are ‘Bits of Travel’’ in California and 
Oregon, Scotland and England, and Norway, Den- 
mark, and Germany. 
Jackson (Helen [**‘ H. H.°)). 
Story. 12mo, $1.50. 
Most delightful glimpses of So. California. 


— Bits of Travel. Illustrated. Square 18mo, $1.25. 


—Bits of Travel at Home. Square 18mo, $1.50. 


Drake (Samuel Adams). Old Landmarks 
and Historic Personages of Boston. 
With 93 illustrations. 12mo, $2.00. 


—Old Landmarks and Historic Fields of 
— With 39 illustrations and maps. 12mo, 
2.00. 


Aloha. (A Hawaiian Salutation ) 
Travels in the Sandwich Islands. 


Ramona. A 


1 G. L. Chaney. 
1 


th illustrations 


and map. 16mo, $1.50. 
Constantinople. By Edwin A. Grosvenor. With 
an introduction by General Lew. Wallace. With 250 


illustrations. 2 vols., 8vo, cloth, gilt top, $10.co. 


Hired Furnished. Being Certain Economical 
Housekeeping Adventures in England. By Margaret 
B. Wright. With map and full details of how it was 
done by two Americans. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & SONS, Ltd., 29 W. 23d St., 
New York, 


Hares (A. J.C.) Books of Travel. 
lar prices. 


Edwards’s (A. B.) A Thousand Miles Up 
the Nile. Profusely illustrated. 8vo, $2.50. 

— Untrodden Peaks and Unfrequented 
Valleys. A Midsummer Ramble in the Dolomites. 
Maps and illustrations, 8vo, $2.50. 

Caine’s Picturesque India. 
and mzep. 8vo, cloth, $4.00. 


At popu- 


200 illustraticns 


E. STEIGER & CO., New York. 


Baedeker’s and Other Guide-Books, in Ger- 
man. Maps, Books for the Study of Foreign Lan- 


guages, Send for catalogue. 


TAINTOR BROTHERS, New York. 


Taintor’s City of New York.—Hudson River Route. 
—Saratogalllustrated Guide.—Seaside Resorts. —North- 
ern New England Resorts. — Pennsylvania Coal Re- 

ions.—Erie Railway Route (New York to Niagara 

alls).—New York to Saratoga, Niagara Falls, and 
Thousand Islands, N. Y. C. R. R.—Newport and Fall 
River Route.—Connecticut River Route (New York to 
White Mountains).—New York to Philadelphia, Balti- 
more, and Washington. Each 25 cents. 


BRADLEE WHIDDEN, Boston, Mass. 


Knobel’s Guides in Natural History. Trees 
aud Shrubs. Ferns and Evergreens. Day Butterflies. 
The Beetles. The Moths. Fresh-water Fishes. Tur- 
tles and Frogs. Mosquitoes and Flies. Each 12mo, 
met, 50 cents. 

Emerton’s Life on the Seashore. 
12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


Illustrated. 
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HENRY HOLT & CO. NEW BOOKS. 


JEROME’S SKETCHES IN LAVENDER, BLUE, 
AND GREEN. 


With ro full-page illustrations and 30 in the text. 12mo, $1.25. 

In the three years since ‘‘John Ingerfield,” Mr. Jerome's last book, appeared, 
he has written some well-liked plays, and in this volume he shows a marked ad- 
vance in dramatic force and rapidity of movement. While his prevailing tone 
is gay and rather in the manner of his ‘‘Idle Thoughts,” several of the tales have a strong 
emotional interest. 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR (uniform with the above). 


IDLE THOUGHTS OF AN IDLE FELLOW. 13th Ed. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 35 cents. 
ON THE STAGE AND OFF. 4th Ed. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 25 cents. 

THREE TEN IN A BOAT. 17th Ed. Illustrated. Cloth, $1.25; paper, 40 cents. 
STAGE-LAND. 8th Ed. Illustrated. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 30 cents. 

TOLD AFTER SUPPER. 4th Ed. 696 illustrations. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 30 cents. 
DIARY OF A PILGRIMAGE. 4th Ed. too illustrations. Cloth, $1.25. 


BY THE SAME AUTHOR (in the Buckram Series). 
JOHN INGERFIELD (A Love Tragedy of Old London), and Other Stories. Illustrated. 75 cts. 


VOYNICH’S THE GADFLY. 4 Novel. 12mo. Ready June 5th. 


An unusual and intense tale, which at once enlists the sympathies and holds them highly 
keyed. Its style is described as at once powerful, notably direct and individual. The action 
passes chiefly in Italy during the political conspiracies against the Austrians in the first half of 
the present century. 


SVENGALI’S DIARY. Square 18mo, 50 cents. 
FOSTER’S SPANISH CASTLES BY THE RHINE. 


A Triptychal Yarn. With 12 full-page illustrations. Buckram Series. 18mo, 75 cents. 
** Original, combining clever situation and bright dialogue; there is rapid movement and much incident; and 
the characters have a ready wit.’’—Boston Times. 


SCULLY’S WHITE HECATOMB AND OTHER STORIES. 


Uniform with the qauthor’s ‘‘ Kafir Stories.” With frontispiece. Buckram Series. 18mo, 











75 cents. 

*“* The name-story is very powerful. . . . ‘The Vengeance of Dogolwana’ exhibits the native motives and men- 
tal attitude with telling truthfulness. . . . Fora real thrilling quality, ‘The Seed of the Church’ has something more 
than a literary value.’’—Boston Transcript. 


‘* These stories are 5 Nay A told. In afew of them there are touches of grim humor; in others the pathos is 
true and affecting. . . . ‘The Madness of Gweva’ has the qualities of antique tragedy, breadth, vigor, sternness, with 
an intermingling of the tenderness and picturesqueness of romance.’’—New York Times. 


CABOT’S IN PLAIN AIR. A Novel of New England To-Day. 12mo, $1.25. 


‘‘ The story is way off from common lines, and is really marked with some welcome features of originality. . . . 
It is a very strong one in parts, and is much above the average as a whole.’’—Buffalo Commercial. 


WILLIAIS’ SOME QUESTIONS OF GOOD ENGLISH. 


Examined in controversies with Dr. Fitzedward Hall. By the author of ‘‘ Our Diction- 
aries and Other English Language Topics.” 12mo, $1.75. 


PRICE’S FERN COLLECTOR’S HANDBOOK AND HER- 
BARIUTI1. 


72 plates, mostly life-size, with a botanical guide. 4to, $2.25. ; L 

The Nation: ** Seventy-two excellent figures of our native ferns are given, for the most part with a sufficient 
distinctness to make their identification mere child’s play. . . . Both Miss Price and Mr. Schuyler Matthews have 
‘rendered good service in their botanical sketches, and we must ask them for more.”’’ 


CREASY’S HISTORY OF THE OTTOMAN TURKS. 


I2mo, $2.50. 


WOMAN’S WORK IN AMERICA. 
Edited by Mrs. ANNIE N. MEYER. I2mo, $1.50. 


29 West 23d Street, New York. 
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Mr. Edward Arnold’s New Books 


NOTICE. 


ROF. KARL PEARSON’S New and Important Work, entitled THE CHANCES 
OF DEATH, and Other Studies in Evolution, will be ready next week at 


all Booksellers. With illustrations. 


2 vols., demy 8vo, $8.00 the set. 


NOW READY AT ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


THE SPORTSMAN’S LIBRARY. 


Edited by Sir HERBERT MAXWELL, Bart., M.P. 


VOL. Ill. NOW READY: 


THE SPORTSMAN IN IRELAND. 


By A COSMOPOLITE. 
Chenevix Trench. 
tion, with plates on Japanese vellum, $10.00. 


VOLUMES ALREADY 
THE LIFE OF A FOX AND THE DIARY OF A HUNTSMAN, 


Vol. I. 
SMITH. 


Illustrated by 6 colored plates and numerous other illustrations by P. 
Large 8vo, handsomely bound, $4.00. Also a limited Large-Paper Edi- 


[Published to-day. 


ISSUED. 
By THOMAS 


Vol. II. ASPORTING TOUR THROUGH THE NORTHERN PARTS OF ENGLAND 
AND GREAT PART OF THE HIGHLANDS OF SCOTLAND. By Col. T. 


THORNTON, of Thornville Royal. 


New Book by the Author of ‘‘Wild Spain.” | A Sunshine Trip ° 


Wild Norway. | 


With Chapters on the Swedish Highlands, | 
Spitzbergen, and Denmark. By ABEL CHApP- | 
MAN, author of ‘‘ Wild Spain,” etc. Fully 
illustrated by the Author and Charles 
Whymper. Demy 8vo, $5.00. 

[ Published to-day. 


Sir Herbert Maxwell's New Book. 
Memories of the Months. 


By Sir HrERBERT MAXWELL, Bart., M.P., 
Editor of ‘‘The Sportsman’s Library,” etc. 
With photogravure illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
$1.75. [Ready next week. 


Old English Glasses. 


An Account of Glass Drinking-Vessels in 
England from Early Times to the End of the 
Eighteenth Century, with Notices of Con- 
tinental Glasses During the Same Period. 
By ALBERT HARTSHORNE, Fellow of the 
Society of Antiquaries. With nearly 70 full- 
page lithographic plates and over 400 smaller 
illustrations. Super-royal 4to, $25.00. 
[ Nearly ready. 

This magnificent and unique work is dedicated b 


special permission to Her Majesty the Queen. A full 
Prospectus can be had on application. 


NEW YORK: EDWARD 


Glimpses of the Orient. Extracts from Let- 
ters written by MARGARET BOTTOME, Presi- 
dent of The King’s Daughters. With portrait. 
Handsomely bound, $1.00, ze?. : 


The Treatment of Nature in 
Dante’s ‘‘Divina Commedia.”’ 


By L. Oscar Kuuns, Professor in Wesleyan 
University. Crown 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 


[Ready next week. 
A Devotee: 


An Episode in the Life of a Butterfly. By 
MARY CHOLMONDELEY, author of ‘‘ Diana 
Tempest,” ‘‘The Danvers Jewels,” etc. 


12mo, cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents. 
[ Ready next week. 


H. G. Wells's Last Success. 


Thirty Strange Stories. 

By H. G. WELts, author of ‘‘The Time 

Machine,” ‘‘ The Wonderful Visit,” ‘‘ The 

Wheels of Chance,” etc. t1I2mo, cloth, 500 

pp., $1.50. 

‘*Creepy, ingenious, original and more than clever 
they all are. They fascinate you like the eye of a snake. 
. . . It would be impossible to find a group of stories that 
will give the reader more sensations, or hold his attention 
more firmly.’’—BSoston Herald. 

‘* They are strange stories, fully out of the ruts, weird, 
realistic and fascinating, and often with a rich, quiet 
humor.’’—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 

**Stands out reason of its humor, freshness, and 
originality as a thing to be grateful for.”"—N. Y. Sux. 


ARNOLD), 70 FIFTH AVE. 
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BOOKS FOR THE SUMMER. 


New Outdoor Books. 


FAMILIAR FEATURES OF THE 
ROADSIDE. 


By F. SCHUYLER MATHEWS. With 130 illustra- 
tions by the author. 12mo, cloth, $1.75. 


Uniform with ‘Familiar Features.” 


FAMILIAR FLOWERS OF FIELD 
AND GARDEN. 
Illustrated. 12mo, Library Edition, cloth, $1.75; 
Pocket Edition, flexible morocco, $2.25. 


FAMILIAR TREES AND THEIR 
LEAVES. 
Illustrated. Clo h, $1.75. 


INSECT LIFE. 

By JoHN Henry Comstock, Professor of Ento- 
mology in Cornell University. With illus- 
trations by Anna Botsford Comstock, member 
of the Society of American Wood Engravers. 
I2mo, cloth. 

BIRD LIFE. 

A Guide to the Study of Our Common Birds. By 
FRANK M. CHAPMAN, Assistant Curator of 
Mammalogy and Ornithology, American Mu- 
seum of Natural History. With 75 full-page 
plates and numerous text drawings by Ernest 
Seton Thompson. 12mo, cloth, $1.75. 


HANDBOOK OF BIRDS 
Of Eastern North America. With Keys to the 
Species ; Descriptions of Their Plumages, 
Nests, etc.; Their Distribution and Migra- 
tions. By FRANK M. CHAPMAN. With nearly 
‘200 illustrations. 12mo, Library Edition, 
cloth, $3.00; Pocket Edition, flexible morocco, 


$3.50 
IN JOYFUL RUSSIA. 
By Joun A. Locan, Jr. With 50 full-page il- 
lustrations in colors and black and white. 
Sm. 8vo, cloth, $3.50. 


GENERAL GRANT. 


By General JAMEs GRANT WILson. A new vol- | 


ume in the Great Commanders Series. With 
portrait, illustrations,and map. t2mo, cloth, 
$1.50. 

THE OUTGOING TURK. 


Impressions of a Journey Through the Western 


Balkans. By H. C. Tuomson, author of 
‘The Chitral Campaign.” With 76 illustra- 


tions and 3 maps. 8vo, cloth, $4.00. 


READY SHORTLY: 


A. Conan Doyle's New Romance. 


UNCLE BERNAC. 
A Memory of the Empire. By A. Conan 


DoyLE, author of ‘‘Rodney Stone,” ‘‘ The 
Exploits of Brizadier Gerard,” ‘‘ The Stark 
Munro Letters,” ‘‘Round the Red Lamp,” 


etc. Illustrated. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


This brilliant historical romance pictures Napoleon’s 
threatened invasion of England when his forces were en- 


camper! at Bologne. The story abounds in dramatic in- 


cider.s, and the adventures of the hero will be followed 
with intense interest by a multitude of readers. 


WAYSIDE COURTSHIPS. 
| By HAMLIN GARLAND, author of ‘A Little 
Norsk,” ‘‘ Jason Edwards,” ‘‘ A Member of 
the Third House,” ‘‘ A Spoil of Office,” etc. 


By STEPHEN CRANE, author of ‘‘ The Red Badge 
of Courage,” ‘‘ The Little Regiment,” ‘‘ Mag- 
gie,” etc. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 


LADS’ LOVE. 
By S. R. Crockett, author of ‘‘Cleg Kelly,” 
‘* Bog-Myrtle and Peat,” ‘‘ The Lilac Sunbon- 
net,” etc. Illustrated. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


THE BEAUTIFUL MISS BROOKE. 
By “Z. Z.,” author of ‘‘The World and a 
Man,” etc. 16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


HIS FORTUNATE GRACE. 
By Mrs. GERTRUDE ATHERTON, author of ‘‘ Be- 
fore the Gringo Came,” ‘‘ A Whirl Asunder,” 
etc. 16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


THE PRIVATE LIFE OF THE 


QUEEN. 


By a Member of the Royal Household. [llus- 
trated. 


WOMAN AND THE REPUBLIC. 


A Survey of the Woman-Suffrage Movement in 

| the United States, and a Discussion of the 

Claims and Arguments of its Foremost Ad- 
vocates. By HELEN KENDRICK JOHNSON. 


12mo, cloth, $1.25. 
THE THIRD VIOLET. 


| APPLETONS’ GUIDE-BOOKS. 
Revised Annually. 


|General Guide to the United States. $2.50. 
| Canadian Guide-Book. $1.50. 
| European Guide-Book. $5.00. 
Handbook to American Summer Resorts. 
50 cents. 
Dictionary of New York. 60 cents. 


EQUALITY. 


By Epwarp BELLAmy, author of ‘‘ Looking Backward,” etc. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 
After many years of preparation Mr. Bellamy now puts forward a work which will command universal attent! 


The new book is larger and more comprehensive than “ 


ooking Backward.” 


[Ss Send for a copy, free, of Appletons’ Fiction Bulletin. 


D. APPLETON & COMPANY, 72 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





May 29,'97 [Wo. 1322| The Publishers’ Weekly. 895 


FOR SUMMER READING. 


~ 


Appletons’ Town and Country Library. 


Each, 12mo, Paper, 50 Cents; Cloth, $1.00. 








LATEST ISSUES. 
No. 218. Marietta’s Marriage. (June 4.) 


By W. E. Norris, author of ‘‘ The Dancer in Yellow,” ‘‘ A Victim of Good Luck,” etc. 


As novel-readers know, Mr. Norris is always to be counted upon for a pre-eminently readable and satisfactory 
story, and in this new book it is evident that he has succeeded in showing himself at his best. 


No. 217. Fierceheart, the Soldier. 


By J. C. SNAITH, author of ‘‘ Mistress Dorothy Marvin.” 


Mr. Snaith’s new historical romance pictures the thrilling experiences of the last Jacobite rising, in 1745-46 
The Young Pretender figures in the pages of a stirring tale told in an original and graphic style. 


No. 216. The Sun of Saratoga. 


A Romance of Burgoyne’s Surrender. By J. A. ALTSHELER. 


‘* An exciting romance, told in a charming and graceful style. . . . There are many thrilling adventures in the 
tale, and they are recounted in a simple, direct way which is delightful. The book is a hard one to lay aside when 
once one begins its perusal.”"— NV. VY. Evening World. 


No. 215. The Beautiful White Devil. 


By: Guy Boorusy, author of ‘‘Dr. Nikola,” ‘‘A Bid for Fortune,” ‘‘The Marriage of 
Esther,” etc. 


‘* An original idea worked out in original fashion. A book for all who like stories told in a bright, healthful 
style.”"—London Globe. 


No. 214. A Galahad of the Creeks. 


By S. LEveTtT-YEATs, author of ‘‘ The Honour of Savelli,” etc. 


__ “A very strong, intensely interesting story of adventure in the Indian Civil Service in lower Burma. It is one 
of those fascinating stories that take right hold of the reader’s attention, and persuade him to ‘see the thing out’ at 
one sitting. There is not a dull page in it, and there is some very good work in the portrayal of character.’’-—Buffalo 
Commercial. 


No. 213. A Spotless Reputation. 


By DoROTHEA GERARD, author of ‘‘ The Wrong Man,” ‘‘ An Arranged Marriage,” etc. 


‘More than commonly pleasing. . . . The characterization is all good and the dialogue very bright. The novel 
may be ranked as the best among this author’s popular stories.’’—Boston Beacon. 


No. 212. Perfection City. 


By Mrs. OrPEN, author of ‘‘ Margareta Colberg,” ‘‘ Mr. Adolf,” etc. 


ee ior story, delightfully told. The writer’s easy, — style tells to advantage in her entertaining 
pages, and affords the reader entire satisfaction with her original and wholesome story.” —London Literary World. 


No. 211. A Pinchbeck Goddess. 


By Mrs. J. M. FLeminc (Alice Kipling). 
‘A good story and well told. . . . Mrs. Fleming writes well and shows that she has inherited no small share of 


he family talent, which by means of a few well-selected words can bring a vivid picture directly before the reader."’ 
—Brooklyn Eagle. 


D. APPLETON & COMPANY, 72 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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5 a. |_ippincott Company’s 


BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING. 

















The Ape, the Idiot, and Other The Master-Beggars. 
People. By L. COPE CORNFORD, author ot 


By W.C. MORROW. 12mo, ornamentally “Captain Jacobus.” Illustrated. 12mo, 
bound, deckle edges, $1.25. cloth, $1.50. 


‘ : . ; “Th ader will surely find this story in his heart 
‘*All the stories reveal literary art of exceptional quali- ve eaene re is hear 


; : ; eat long after he has laid it aside, for it is vivid, dramatic, 
ty, and their variety manifests extraordinary powers of y 
a Da a ey ae and forceful, full of the stuff of genuine romance, and 
imagination.’’—PAilzcdelthia Press. 


made tender by the golden thread of a love-story.”’—Ch/- 
cago Dial, 


a> 


> 
Lovice. ' 
By “ THE DUCHESS,” author of “A Lone- The Light that Lies. 


| 
ly Maid,” “ The Coming of Chloe,” etc. | By COCKBURN HARVEY. With decora- 
| tions in the text and seven full-page illus- 
‘*The conversation is always bright, sometimes | trations by F. MCKERNAN. New edition, 


humorous, and touchingly tender when occasion calls for | issued in paper, 35 cents. 16mo, cloth, 
feeling. ‘Lovice’ may be recommended as one of the | ‘It to e cents 
strong and sustained novels of this charming writer.’’— § P, 75 s 

‘*A story bright with sparkling dialogue. It is all 


Boston Evening Gazette. 
froth and nonsense, but it never descends to drivel, and 
> is very witty.’"’—Chicago Evening Post. 


Dr. Luttrell’s First Patient. i 
A new copyright story. By ROSA NOU- 


12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


CHETTE CAREY, author of “The Mis- | How to Live Longer 

tress of Brae Farm,” etc. Illustrated. and Why We Do Not Live Longer. By 
12mo, cloth, $1.25. J. R. HAYES, M.D., Medical Examiner 
‘*It is a wholesome and pleasant story, simple in out- Bureau of Pensions, Department of the 


line, written naturally and following the familiar lines 


‘ . ‘ - 
along which, out of hardship and anxiety, come good Interior, Washington, D.C. 12mo, cloth, 


fortune and happiness.’’— Boston Congregationalist. $1.00. 
‘* Having read Dr. J. R. Hayes’s book, ‘ How to Live 
—_ Longer,’ I heartily commend it as able, useful, and timely. 
- Its wide circulation will be to me a gratification. I feel 
Siam grateful for the opportunity of reading it.’”,—T. De Witt 
TALMAGE. 
on the Meinam, from the Gulf to Ayuthia, a. 


together with Three Romances illustra- | 


tive of Siamese Life and Customs. By | 
et n Was 
MAXWELL SOMMERVILLE, Professor) fen aa tury 
ew. 


of Glyptology, University of Pennsylvania. | 
With a map and fifty full-page illustra-| 4 Novel, By CHARLES CONRAD AD- 


tions. 8vo, cloth, ornamental gilt, uncut; BOTT,M.D. 12mo., cloth, uncut, $1.0 
2c O45 
edge S, 93.00. | ‘“*When the Century Was New’ is a delightful st 
| 


** Professor Sommerville is a traveller of wide repute, | of country life in the early part of the century. Like 
whose every statement as made in this work may be taken | of Dr. Abbott’s books there is a charm of outdoor 
as authority upon a subject whose study was for him, as | about it that carries with it the sighing breezes and | 
song of birds and other delights that are to be found ' 
where else.”’—Wilkes-Barre Record. 


it must be for every reader of his book, a fascinating as 
well as a highly instructive volume.’’—Boston Courier. 





For sale by all Booksellers, or will be sent free of expense, on receipt of price, by the Publishers, 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT. COMPANY, 715 and 717 Market St., Philadelphic 
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The Most Popular Novels 








for Summer Reading. 


Guavas the Tinner. 


By S. BARING-GOULD. In Lippincott's Series of Select Novels for June, 1897. 12mo, 
paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. 


‘‘ There is a kind of flavor about this book which alone elevates it far above the ordinary novel, quite apart from 
any particular merit in the story, The story itself has a grandeur in harmony with the wild and rugged scenery which 
is its setting. Isolt, with her cold and passionate nature, is a most haunting figure, and her mysterious appearances 
are very dramatic. The hero in a different way is equally fine—distinguished by a silence and strenuous self-mastery 
at once pathetic and magnificent.’’—London Atheneum. 


Ripple and Flood. 


By JAMES PRIOR. In Leppéncott's Sertes of Select Novels for May, 18)7. 12mo, paper, 
50 cents; cloth, $1.00. 


‘*Mr. James Prior’s book is an excellent piece of work, sober and restrained, but powerful throughout, and 
based upon areal fund of knowledge and vivid recollections of youthful life in the Nottinghamshire country. Mr. 
Prior sees with the eye of an artist and has written an undoubtedly clever story, full of the best and most legitimate 
kind of local color, with the ripple and flood of the River Trent—impressing their associations on the whole.’’—Lonxdon 
Saturday Review. 


Into an Unknown World. 


By JOHN STRANGE WINTER, author of “Aunt Johnnie,” “ The Truth-Tellers,” “ A 
Magnificent Young Man,” etc. In Lzppzncott’s Series of Select Novels for April, 1897. 
12mo, paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. 


‘One of the brightest stories that has yet come from this author’s prolific pen. It is eminently readable, be- 
cause it is interesting in substance and crisp in style. The author is happy in her descriptions of life at both ends of 
the social ladder, and her sketches of character are well-coaceived and effectively done.’’—PAzla. Press. 


By Reef and Palm. 
By LOUIS BECKE. /ust issued in the 


Lotos Library. Illustrated. 16mo, pol- 


ished buckram, 75 cents per volume. 


‘*Mr. Louis Becke knows the ‘Islands’ as few have 
known them, and his short sketches and stories give as 
wonderful pictures, in their way, as Mr. La Farge has 
given through another medium than printer’s ink. There 
is a certain brutality in these stories and a wonderful sim- 
plicity ; but those to whom the breath of life is more than 
he breath of conventionality appreciate them.’’—Bostox 
Literary World, 


His Native Wife. 
By LOUIS BECKE. Fust cssued in the 


Lotos Library. Illustrated. 16mo, pol- | 


ished buckram, 75 cents. 
‘‘The little book stands well upon its own feet. It 


ends gruesomely with a good ‘sensation.’ ’’—London Sat- 
urday Review. 





Mrs. Crichton’s Creditor. 


| By Mrs. ALEXANDER, author of “A Fight 


with Fate,” “A Golden Autumn,” etc. 
Issued in the Lotos Library. (Wllustrated. 
16mo, polished buckram, 75 cents. 


‘*Mrs. Alexander’s novels are decidedly of the higher 
order. They reflect the lives and sayings of wholesome 
people, carry a healthy moral, and convey valuable les- 
sons to enlightened readers.’”’—St. Louts Globe-Democrat. 


A Marital Liability. 


By ELIZABETH PHIPPS TRAIN, author 
of ‘A Social Highwayman,” “ The Auto- 
biography of a Professional Deauty,” etc. 
Issued in the Lotos Library. Illustrated. 
16mo, polished buckram, 75 cents. 


‘* From outset to finish, the story is a thoroughly dra- 
matic one, andthe portrayal of the vindication and re- 
ward of the long-suffering is highly gratifying.’’-—Boston 
Courter. 


For sale by all Booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, upon receipt of price by the Publishers, 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, 


715 and 717 Market Street, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
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By AMELIA E. Barr. A romance of the 
I2mo, 240 pages, $1.50. 


_ ** Notable in contemporaneous fiction. It is a sugges- 
tive as well as a delightful story to read. One cannot but 
feel better for it. It isa book that compelsa reading once 
itis begun. Its life pictures are vivid and it travels ata 
rapid pace, its theme being very clearly defined, and an 
impressive theme it is. Its pathos is exquisite.”—Prov?- 
dence News. 


By Mrs. SCHUYLER VAN RENSSELAER. 


“The book should be put on the list of those that will 
surely be wanted on the summer excursion.’ —Su/f/alo 
Commerciad. 


THE STAND-BY. 
By EpmunpD P. DOLE. 


‘Much the best attempt we have ever seen to carry 
on propagation of prohibition principles in the form of 
fiction.”’"— The Outlook. 


By CHARLES M. SKINNER. 


‘* Every page of it is a delight.”"— Brooklyn Eagle. 


An Errant Wooing. 
By Mrs. Burton N. HARRISON. 


A charming romance of English and Mediter- 


ranean travel. With photographic reproduc- 
tions of views in Gibraltar, Tangier, Seville, 
Granada, etc. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


Stories of a Sanctified Town. 


By Lucy S. FURMAN. 

The experiences of a Kentucky community 
over which a wave of religious emotion has 
swept is the subject of the book. 12mo, cloth, 
$1.25. 


‘‘One of the best, if not the best volume of American 
short stories lately published.’’"—Literary World. 


A Handbook of English Ca- 
thedrals. 


By Mrs. SCHUYLER VAN RENSSELAER. 

People who are expecting to visit England 
during the comming summer should surely 
take with them Mrs. Van Rensselaer’s work on 
English cathedrals, now published in the form | 
of a handy guide. Richly illustrated by Joseph 
Pennell. 12mo, 500 pages, cloth, round corners, 
$2.50; full leather, $3.00. 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 


THE CENTURY CO.’S 


SUMMER BOOKS 


Four short stories. 
A novel with a purpose ; full of action and romance. 


Dissertations on nature, society, and art. 


THE CENTURY CO., 
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Shetland Islands. Illustrated by Louis Loeb. 


‘*May rightfully claim a place among the notable 
novels of the day. All the dialogue is pointed, natural, 
and expressive; each detail is carefully worked into 
place, and the architecture of the story is excellent, 
while the dramatic scenes are all the more impressive 
for the simplicity with which they are described.”—Bos- 
ton Beacon. 


ONE MAN WHO WAS CONTENT. 


16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


‘* Mrs. Van Rensselaer exercises a fascination over 
us for the time that is akin to a new sensation.’’—A+r/ 
Interchange. 


I2mo, $1.25. 


“Taken merely as a story, the work is admirable. 
The characters are wonderfully vigorous.’’"—BAoston Ad 
wertiser. 


NATURE IN A CITY YARD. 


16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


‘“A tonic of the most invigorating kind.’”’—Chicago 
Times-Herald. 


|The Cat and the Cherub. 


By CHESTER BAILEY FERNALD. 
Second Edition. Cloth, $1.25. 


The Bookman says: ‘‘ Mr. Fernald proves himself an 
almost perfect master in the buoyant art of story-telling. 
Effort has no place in it; the thing swings.”’ 


When All the Woods are 


Green. 
By Dr. S. WEIR MITCHELL. 

A romance of the primeval Canadian forests, 
full of the mystery of the woods, and enlivened 
with stirring adventures. A book for the love: 
of nature. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


Sonny. 
; By RutH MCENERY STUART. 

A delightful little book (now in its fifth thou- 
sand) made up of the monologues of a doting 
old Arkansas father upon the adventures of hi: 
only son. Cloth, $1.00. 


The Princess Sonia. 


By JULIA MAGRUDER. 


A romance of girl life in the art quarters o! 
Paris. With illustrations by Charles Dana 
Gibson. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


NEW YORK. 
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Two Noteworthy Novels 





Hilda Strafford 





A California Story. By BEATRICE HARRADEN, author of «Ships 
that Pass in the Night.” With Illustrations by Eric Pape. 


12mo, Cloth, $1.25. 


Se Re ALI, RN SORENESS A PNM SNS Oe NA INE SR RSENS? eit seein 


var 


This is the first novel Miss Harraden has written since her memorable “ Ships 
that Pass in the Night.” It is a story of Californian life, and depicts the scenes in 
which Miss Harraden has, for the last year or two, been living. It isa charming 
story and written with fine literary and artistic appreciation. Miss Harraden, dur- 
ing her sojourn in the West, has been much impressed by the homesickness of 
those who have sought to create a new home and fairer prospects out on the Cali- 


fornian ranches. The forlorn feeling that overtakes the exile; the quickened sense 
of remembered joys, intensified by the imagination amid the loneliness of the life; 
the self-sacrificing toil of years—out of materials like these Miss Harraden has con- 
structed a tragic tale of vivid power and fresh interest. It is a phase of California 
life which has until now remained untouched. 


Se rm 


ee ee ee 





The Great “K. & A.” Train Robbery 








By PAUL LEICESTER FORD, author of «The Hon. Peter 
Sterling,’ ‘‘ The Story of an Untold Love,”’ etc. 


12mo, Cloth, with Frontispiece, $1.25. 


A novel that is admirable reading, for it is sure to rouse the interest of the 
most listless reader and to keep him on tender-hooks to the happy ending, when 
all the mystery and complications are satisfactorily settled. The story is. entitled 
“The Great K. & A. Train Robbery.” It is of course a tale of the West, and the 
holding up of the K. & A. train has no parallel in all railroad history. The story 
is told in first-class style, and the exciting incidents that follow the “hold-up” 
move almost as rapidly as an express train. It is bound to be widely and appre- 
Ciatively read. 


: 
: 
j 
‘ 
| 


The above Books are for sale by all Booksellers, or will be sent, on receipt of 
their retail price, by the Publishers 


Dodd, Mead & Company 149-181 Fifth Avenue 
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HOUGHTON, JIIFFLIN & GO.'S Summer Books, 


Authors and Friends. 
By Mrs. JAMEs T. FIELDs. 
12mo, $1.50. 

A delightful book, containing reminiscences, anecdotes, 


Sixth Thousand. 


and letters of Longfellow, Emerson, Holmes, Mrs. Thax- | 


ter, Mrs. Stowe, Whittier, Tennyson, and Lady Tennyson. 


Chapters from a Life. 


By ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS, author of ‘‘A 
Singular Life,” etc. With 24 portraits and 
other illustrations. Zighth Thousand. 12mo, 
$1.50. 


The Congregationalist pronounces this ‘‘one of the 
most readable and stimulating among recent volumes.”’ 


Joan of Arc. 


By Francis C. LOWELL. With maps. Crown 
8vo, $2.00. 
_‘* The story is one of the most thrilling, pathetic, and 
— in all history, and this without the legends that 
ave gathered themselves about it. Mr. Lowell tells it in 
a manner and style which leave nothing to be desired.’’— 
Boston Advertiser. 


Bayard Taylor. 


By ALBERT H. SMYTH. 
of Letters.” With portrait. $1.25. 


‘**Tn all the notable series of ‘American Men of Letters’ 
there is not one that can surpass in compact and animated 
completeness this biography of Bayard Taylor.’’—Chzcago 
Tribune. 


William Henry Seward. 
By THORNTON K. LOTHROP. 
can Statesmen Series.” $1.25. 


** The public will be grateful for his conscientious efforts 
to write a popular vindication of one of the ablest, most 
brilliant, fascinating, energetic, ambitious and patriotic 
men in American history.’’—New York Evening Post. 


The Open [lystery: A Reading of 
the Mosaic Story. 





The Spoils of Poynton. 


By HENRY JAMES, author of ‘‘ The Portrait of 
a Lady,” etc. I2mo, $1.50. 


_ “One gets from Mr. James’s work at its best an in- 
timation of perfection, a deep consciousness that there is 


| something so fine that it could not be bettered ; and this 


consciousness becomes almost overwhelming to the reader 
of ‘ The Spoils of Poynton.’ ’’— 7he Critic, New York. 


The Wisdom of Fools. 
By Mrs. DELAND, author of ‘‘ John Ward, 
Preacher,” ‘* Philip and His Wife,” ‘‘ Mr. 
Tommy Dove,” etc. 16mo, $1.25. 
‘‘Four noteworthy sketches that will be accepted by 


| readers as being among her best character portraits 
| There is much in them that is admirable, particularly the 


In ‘‘American Men | 


In the ‘‘Ameri- | 


By Mrs. A. D. T. Wuirney, author of ‘‘ Faith | 


Gartney’s Girlhood,” ‘‘ Patience Strong’s Out- | 


|The Day of His Youth. 


ings,”’ ‘‘ The Gayworthys,” etc. 16mo, $1.25. 


Olive Thorne Miller. 


Bird Ways. In Nesting Time. 
ers of the Air. A Bird-Lover in the West. 
Four-I]anded Folk, illustrated. 
Tree Tops, illustrated. Six charming summer 
books. Each 16mo, $1.25. 


Little Broth- | 


Upon the | 


‘“‘Among the many agreeable studies of bird life and | 


bird character none have been more charming than those 
from the pen of Olive Thorne Miller.” —Christian Union, 
New York. 


Bradford Torrey. 
A Rambler’s Lease. Birdsinthe Bush. The 
Foot-Path Way. A Florida Sketch-Book. 
Spring Notes from Tennessee. Five very de- 
lightful outdoor books. Each 16mo, $1.25. 


Sold by all Booksellers. 


author's inimitable manner of expression, which is at once 
cordial and fascinating, and intended to convey the actual 
story of existence.’’—Aoston Courier. 


A Transatlantic Chatelaine. 


By HELEN CHOATE PRINCE, author of ‘‘ The 
Story of Christine Rochefort.” Second Eui- 
tion. r16mo, $1.25. 

‘The heroine’s peculiar history on each side of the 
ocean is most interesting, and the author has drawn inher a 
distinct and delightful character.’’— 7he Congregationat/- 
7st, Boston. 


The Spirit of an Illinois Town, and 
The Little Renault. 


By Mary HARTWELL CATHERWOOD, author 

of ‘‘The Lady of Fort St. John,” ‘‘ Old Kas- 

kaskia,’”’ etc. 16mo, $1.25. 

‘‘Mrs. Catherwood has done no finer work than in 
‘ The Spirit of an Illinois Town,’ which has a combination 
of masculine vigor and feminine delicacy rare to find.” 
The Literary World, Boston. 


Miss Archer Archer. 


By CLarA LouIseE BurNnuHAM, author of ‘‘ The 

Wise Woman,” ‘‘Sweet Clover,” ete. r6mo, 

$1.25. 

‘**A cool, quiet, delicious love-story, with the most nat- 
ural and lovable of men and women, amid attractive sur- 
roundings.’’—Buffalo Commercial. 


By ALICE Brown, author of ‘‘ Meadow Grass, 

‘‘By Oak and Thorn,” etc. 16mo, $1.00. 

“A book quite out of the ordinary, written with a dis 
tinct charm of style.”— 7he Outlook, New York. 

“An exquisite piece of work.’’—Cincinnati Com? 
mercial Tribune. 

‘An extraordinarily strong story.” — Minneapolis Jo 
nal, 


The Burglar Who Moved Paradise. 


By HerBpert D. Warp, author oe Th 
White Crown, and Other Stories.” With a: 
introduction by Elizabeth Stuart Phelp: 


16mo, $1.25; Riverside Paper Series, 50 cents 


Good readers will remember Miss Phelps’s stories, ne 
Old Maid’s Paradise ” and ‘‘ Burglars in Paradise.” M: 
Ward has taken possession of Paradise, and in this ente: 
taining book tells how it was moved—by water. It is : 
excellent summer book. 


Sent, postpaid, by 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston; 11 East 17th Street, New York. 
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Longmans, Green & Go. s New Books. 


NEW WORK BY DEAN FARRAR. 
THE BIBLE: ITS MEANING AND SUPREMACY. 


By F. W. Farrar, D.D., F.R.S., Dean of Canterbury. Large crown 8vo, gilt top, pp. xviii-376, 
$2.00. 











JUST READY. 
A WOMAN’S PART IN A REVOLUTION. 


3y Mrs. JoHN HAYS HAMMOND. 1I2mo, cloth, 144 pages, $1.00. 


‘*To the American public, whose sympathy was my chief support, through days of bitter trial, this book is 
gratefully dedicated. My personal experience forms the subject of my story. The causes of the revolt in Johannes- 
burg, and the ensuing political questions are but lightly touched upon, in deference to the silence enforced upon my 
husband as one of the terms of his liberation by the Boer Government.’’—AvuTuor’s DepicaTion. 


RECENT FICTION. 
FOR THE WHITE ROSE OF ARNO. 


A Story of the Jacobite Rising of 1745. By Owrn RuoscomyL, author of ‘‘ Battlement and 
Tower,” ‘‘ Jewel of Ynys Galon,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth, ornamental, $1.25. 
‘‘ The story is brimful of fighting, of hard travel and riding, and. old-time !ove-making, and the flavor of old- 
world chivalry in the tenderer portions of the novel is charming and complete. The style is always active, virile, and 
picturesque, and there is not a dull or tame chapter in the book.’’—Courzer, Boston, Mass. 


‘‘ The ‘ White Rose of Arno’ will delight all lovers of a good romantic novel.’’—Zag/e, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





THE PRINCESS DESIREE. THE RED SCAUR. 

A Romance. By CLeMENTINA Biack. With 8 | A Story of Rustic Life in Northumberland. By 
illustrations by John Williamson. Crown P. ANDERSON GRAHAM. Crown 8vo, $1.25. 
8vo, cloth, ornamental, $1.25. 

FLOTSAM THE WIZARD. 

The Study of a Life. By HENry Seron Mer-| By H. Riper Haccarp, author of “She,” 
RIMAN, author of ‘‘ With Edged Tools,” ‘‘ The ‘King Solomon's Mines, ‘* Joan Haste, 
Sowers,” etc. With frontispiece and vignette | ¢tc., etc. With 1g full-page illustrations by 
by H. G. Massey. Crown 8vo, cloth, orna- | Charles Kerr. Crown 8vo, cloth, ornament- 
mental, $1.25. | al, $1.25. 

THE VIOLET. | DORCAS HOBDAY. 

A Novel. By JuLtA MAGRupeR, author of | A Novel. By CHARLES ROKEBy. Crown 8vo, 
‘‘The Princess Sonia.” With 11 illustrations | 280 pages, $1.25. 
by Charles Dana Gibson. Crown 8vo, cloth, | 
ornamental, gilt top, $1.25. | THE CHARIOT OF THE 

UNCANNY TALES. eres 


The Shadow in the Moonlight— The Man with | A Novel. By HepLEY Perk. Crown 8vo, 813 
the Cough—Halfway Between the Styles—At the pages, $1.25. 
Dip of the Road —‘‘ Will Not Take Place’’—The i 





Clock That Struck Thirteen. ‘* A clever, weird, mystic story.”’— Pal/ Mall Gazette. 

By Mrs. MOLEswortTH, author of ‘‘ The Story | tne ao secs hllaabdeamaiammas cette 
~ . ’ . 9) 66 a > GP rs 

of a Spring Morning, The Cuckoo Clock, ‘* Wildly imaginative, intensely dramatic, and cleverly 


etc. Crown 8vo, $1.25. reasoned.’’—Dundee Advertiser. 


A BOYAR OF THE TERRIBLE. 


A Romance of the Court of Ivan the Cruel, First Tsar of Russia. By FRED. WHISHAW. With 
12 illustrations by H. G. Massey, A.R.E. Crown 8vo, cloth, ornamental, $1.25. 


STANLEY WEYMAN’S ROMANTIC NOVELS. 


Illustrated. Crown 8vo, each, $1.25. 


UNDER THE RED ROBE. MY LADY ROTHA., 
A GENTLEMAN OF FRANCE. FROM THE MEMOIRS OF A MINIS- 
THE HOUSE OF THE WOLF. TER OF FRANCE. 


Sold by booksellers. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


LONGMANS, GREEN & CO., Publishers, 91-93 Fifth Ave., New York. 
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For the Summer Trade 





LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY have now ready 
two new books peculiarly suited to the Summer trade: . 


A Hunting Story of the Maine Woods 


CAMP AND TRAIL. The adventures of a party of young hunters in the 
woods of Maine. By IsaBeL Hornisproox. Profusely illustrated by 
drawings and photographs. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


A Bicycle Story by Kirk Munroe 


THE READY RANGERS. What a boy’s club did with boats and bicycles. 
By Kirk Munroe. Illustrated by W. A. Rogers. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


Also, Now Ready 
A New * Pansy” Book 


OVERRULED. A spirited story. By Mrs. G. R. ALDEN (Pansy) in that 
popular author's best vein. Illustrated. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


All Summer Tourists en route to New England will wish as a handy 
Guide- Book 
CONCORD. By Georce B. BarTLeTtT. A key to all the historic literary 
and picturesque sights of famous Old Concord. With map and illus- 
trations. Paper, 50 cents. 


And as a Souvenir 


OLD CONCORD: Her Highways and Byways. By MARGARET SIDNEY. 
With many illustrations. 8vo, cloth, $2.50. 


An Out-of-Door Book for the Summer Season 
THE BOOK OF ATHLETICS. Edited by Norman W. BINGHAM, JR., 


Manager of Athletics at Harvard University. The best handbook for all 
out-of-door sports. Illustrated. 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 


For the Children in Summer 
WHAT THE DRAGON-FLY TOLD THE CHILDREN. A unique and de- 
lightful literary out-of-door book for little folk. By FRANCES B. COURSEN 
Profusely illustrated. 4to, cloth, $1.50. 


LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY 


92 Pearl Street, Corner High Street, . Boston 
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OUR f POPULAR EDITIONS 
Ae Tee Pe 


OF THE FOLLOWING 


AUGUSTUS J. 6. HARES BOOKS 


CONTAIN ALL THE LATEST INVALUABLE INFORMATION 
NECESSARY FOR TRAVELLERS ABROAD, etc., etc. . . 








Walks in Paris, with so illustrations, 12mo, cloth oo 
Days near Paris, with 42 illustrations, 12mo, cloth . ; ‘ «. ses 


The numerous citations from French authorities, illustrative of the Historical 
Associations of the various buildings, streets and localities in Paris and its 
vicinity, have in the above two mentioned volumes been translated into English, 
thus greatly facilitating their use by American readers. 


Cities of re itary, with illustrations and — 2 vols., 12m0, 


3 
N 


cloth ! 3 50 
Cities of Contirad Italy, » with illustrations and “a 2 vols., 12mo, 

cloth :, ‘ 1 >. ae 
Days near Rome— 3d edition—with more than too illustrations, 2 

vols., 12mo, cloth. ‘ ; ; . 2a 
Cities of Southern my and Sicily, with illustrations, r2mo, 

cloth 2 00 
Studies in inti with illustrations, 1r2mo, cloth . . se 
Florence, with illustrations, 12mo, cloth ; : : 1 00 
Venice, with illustrations and map, 12mo, cloth . : . 8 
Wanderings in Spain, with illustrations, 12mo, cloth . ae 
Sketches in snaanene and Son with illustrations, 

12mo, cloth. ‘ ‘ I 00 





Memorials of a Quiet Life. 2 vols. in one, with introduc- 


tion by Bishop Huntington, and 2 steel portraits, 12mo, cloth ; YS eae 
Life and Letters of Frances Baroness Bunsen, 
with steel portraits, r2mo, cloth . : i 





For a general knowledge, and for those who intend visiting the CITIES 
OF LONDON AND ROME, invaluable and reliable information 
can be found in Mr. Aucustus J. C. HaRg’s 


Walks in London. 2vols. in one, with illustrations, etc., r2mo, 


cloth t 39 
Walks i In Rome. 2 vols. in one, with illustrations and map, 12mo, 
cloth ‘ ; ‘ : : : i : : . . 1 5° 


GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & SONS, Limited, 27 & 29 West 23d Street, New York 
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OUR LATEST BOOKS. 


IJUS1 OV T. 





The Life and Work of Frederic Thomas 
Greenhalge, Governor of Massachusetts. 


By JAMES ERNEST NtsSMITH. One octavo volume. 464 pages. With two 
portraits. Cloth, gilt top, deckel edges, $3.00. 


The character and career of Governor Greenhalge are indeed worthy to be made the subject 
of a biography. They were equal to each other, and deserved the admiration and interest which 
they excited during his life, and the respect which followed him to the grave. 

The letters written by him are unfortunately few in number, but the few that exist are noble 
and characteristic expressions of the man ; those of the number suitable for publication are con- 
tained in this volume. His speeches and addresses, on the contrary, are very numerous. Those 
included in the book are of his best, and afford a good idea of the range and power of his oratory. 

The story of the life of Governor Greenhalge is necessarily for the most part political. His 
life, however, was broader in its interests than is common with politicians and statesmen, and 
touched more closely the sphere of literature and culture, which gives it an added interest and 
variety. A selection of his verses are included in the volume. 


Hired Furnished. 


Being Certain Economical Housekeeping Adventures in England. By Mar- 

GARET b. WriGHt. With map. 16mo, cloth, $1.25. 

This volume is the account of a simple, inexpensive way to see some parts of England with 
a maximum of comfort and minimum of expense. It is an actual experience and tells facts, and 
although not a guide-book it will be of very great assistance to the many American visitors who 
want to see England comfortably at low cost. 


The Story of Mollie. 


By Marian Bower, author of “Paynton Jacks, Gentleman,’ 
Youngest.” 16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


What Barrie does for Sentimental Tommy, this writer does for Mollie. She gives us her 
autobiography, shows us her life, from the inside, from the child’s own standpoint. All the 
pathos that comes into the lonely life of a misunderstood child the writer has skilfully brought 
out. It is a child’s tragedy for those who love children. 


After Her Death ; 


The Story of a Summer. By Litian WuitTiNc, author of the “ World 
| Beautiful,” “From Dreamland Sent,” etc. 16mo, cloth, $1.00; white and 
gold, $1.25. 
It is an open secret that the friend referred to in this little book is Miss Kate Field, whos: 
portrait appears as the frontispiece. Miss Field had inspired on the part of the writer one ©! 
those rare friendships of absolute devotion, whose trust and truth and tenderness made a kind 0! 
consecration of life. Even now this inspiration (the outcome of the fifteen years of friendshi; 
and interest) is felt by the author in all she does. 
The events connected with Miss Field's recent death in Honolulu, under strangely romant 
and remarkable circumstances, are still so fresh in the minds of all that this book will have a! 
especial interest, as an indication of her character and the effect of that character upon anothe! 
The extraordinary psychic communication established since her death between Miss Field anc 


the writer of this book is attracting much attention from scientific investigators of psychi 
phenomena. 


A Summer Voyage on the River Saone. 


sy PHiLtp GILBERT HAMERTON. A new and cheaper edition. 8vo, cloth, 
$2.50. 
% 


9 


and “Sampson's 
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ROBERTS BROTHERS’ LATEST BOOKS.—Continued. 








EW CHEAPER EDITION. . 
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NOW READY. 


The Prince of the House of David; 


Or, Three Years in the Holy City. Being a series of the letters of Adina, 
a Jewess of Alexandria, supposed to be sojourning in Jerusalem in the days of 
Herod, addressed to her father, a wealthy Jew in Egypt, and relating, as if by 
an eye-witness, all the scenes and wonderful incidents in the life of Jesus of 
Nazareth, from His baptism in Jordan to His crucifixion on Calvary. By Rev. 
J. H. INcranam, author of “ The Throne of David,” “ The Pillar of Fire,” etc. 
A popular revised and illustrated edition. 16mo, cloth, 50 cents. 


Probably no book of this century has had such a large sale as ‘‘ The Prince of the House of 
David” ; over a million copies have been sold in this country alone. The publishers, yielding to 
a repeated demand for a POPULAR edition, have decided to issue this one, which is a marvel of 
cheapness yet perfect in every detail of workmanship. 


‘‘The Prince of the House of David” has undergone, since the first edition, by the author, 
a thorough and complete revision. He has taken advantage in the review of every judicious 
criticism which this work has elicited since its first appearance. He has also availed himself of 
the hints and suggestions contained in numerous private letters from eminent and learned men 
of various denominations of Christians, who have done him the honor to address him upon the 
work, and to point out errors or suggest alterations and improvements. Critiques, written in a 
spirit of severity and bitterness, yet healthy in their results, he has cheerfully accepted ; being 


grateful for this detection of faults which his own eye and taste had overlooked. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Publishers, 


Boston, 








JOHN LANE 


THE BODLEY HEAD 





NOW READY 


PATIENCE SPARHAWK AND HER TIMES. By 

GERTRUDE ATHERTON. Crown 8vo, $1.50. 

‘* However much this story may expose itself to the 
poisoned arrows of destructive criticism, it remains, when 
all is said and done, a remarkably fine novel. I confess 
that the story carried me along irresistibly. I do not think 
so adequate an exposition of the differing ferments and 
forces in our modern American civilization has been made 
before. I am extremely grateful to. Mrs. Atherton for 
what I consider one of the greatest novels of our time, and 
one of the most vivid pictures of life as it is near the centre 
of our American maelstrom. ‘ Patience Sparhawk’ should 
interest the people of to-day.”— 7own Topics. 


THE HAPPY HYPOCRITE. A Fairy Tale for Tired 
Men. By Max Beersoum. Bodley Booklets No. 1. 
32M0, wrappers, 35 cents. 

Printed by Will Bradley at the Wayside Press. 
Daintily told as the story is, it makes a charming 
recreation. It isan allegory, of course, with fascinating 
accessories, like tiny cottages, and poverty and buns.’’— 

Times-Herald, Chicago. 


THE SENTIMENTAL VIKINGS. By R. V. RisLey. 
Crown 8vo, designed cover, $1.00. 

It is a treat in these days of slovenly writing to find one 
has the delicate touch of a poet while refraining from the 
use of rhyme. This work ought to find its way into the 
library of every connoisseur who diligently seeks for merit 
to which can be applied the best of a standard which 
seems to be fast disappearing.” —Brooklyn Eagle. 

satennghtgniiannd tea a | 


GOD’S FAILURES. By J. S. Fiercuer, author of 
When Charley the First was King.” Crown 8vo, $1.25. 


nsassensseepiutitabaia iilbtieat csi et ta eee 
WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE. A Novel. 
Lanper. With designed cover. $1.50. 


140 FIFTH AVENUE | é 








By Harry 





FIFTH EDITION 





THE QUEST OF THE GOLDEN GIRL. By RicHarp 
Le GALLIENNE. With cover design by Will Bradley. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50. 

The Literary World says: ‘Of the episodes, ‘Aucas- 
sin and Nicoleté’ is the most charming in a thoroughly 
decadent spirit, but when we come to ‘ Grace o’ God,’ we 
can hardly judge it dispassionately enough to criticise, so 
infinitely tender and personal is the note it strikes. For 
one who, gathering the best, may pass the evil unscathed, 
the book holds treasures.”’ : 


THE BATTLE OF THE BAYS. 

Flat 8vo, $1.25. 

The Dial, Chicago, says: ‘‘ We read his little book 
from cover to cover with increasing delight. . . . For 
nearly a hundred delightful pages Mr. Seaman beguiles us 
with as ready a wit as these extracts exhibit.”’ 

The New York 7rzéune says: ‘‘ There is not a dull 

age in this book. We had almost said not adull line. In 
its field, ‘ The Battle of the Bays’ will be a classic.”’ 


By Owen SEAMAN. 


AWAY. A Novel. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


BROKEN 


GRIMSHAW. 


By Beatrice ETHEL 


THE YELLOW BOOK. Vol. XII. Small 4to. 8 illus- 
trations. Title-page anc cover design by Mabel Syrett. 
$1.50. Previous volumes, with the exception of Vol. I., 
to be had at $1.50 each. 


THE INTERNATIONAL STUDIO. An _ Illustrated 
Magazine of Fine and Applied Art. Single copies, 35 
cents; yearly subscription, $3.50, postpaid. 


NEW YORK CITY 
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| unusual and interesting. 











MESSRS. HERBERT 3. STONE & CO.’S LIST 


POPULAR FICTION FOR THE SUMMER 
FLAMES: A London Fantasy | 


By Rosert Hicuens, author of ‘‘ The Green Carnation,” ‘‘ The Folly of Eustace,” etc. 12mo, $1.50. 
‘It carries on the attention of the reader from the first chapter to the last. Full of exciting incidents, 
very modern, excessively up to date.’’"—Loxdon Daily Telegraph. 
‘*In his last book Mr. Hichens has entirely proved himself. His talent does not so much lie in the con- 
ventional novel, but more in this strange and fantastic medium. ‘Flames’ suits him, has him at his best.’’— 


Pall Mall Gazette. 


PINK MARSH: A Story of the Streets and Town 


By GrorGeE Ang, author of “‘ Artie.’”’ With many full-page pictures by Joun T. McCuTcHEON. 16mo, $1.25. 
The hero, ‘** Pink,’’ who is a negro boot-black in a barber-shop, is already known to readers of Mr. Ade’s 
** Stories of the Streets and of the Town’”’ in the Chicago Record. The random sketches which have appeared 
there from time to time have been partially utilized in this continuous narrative. At the Record’s offices it is 
said that ‘‘ Pink’? was more popular than even ‘“‘ Artie’’ had been, so that those who enjoyed “ Artie’’ may 
expect to be delighted with “‘ Pink Marsh.”’ 


ait 





The NINTH THOUSAND of Mr. Grorce ApbeE’s amusing sketches 


ARTIE: A Story of the Streets and Town 


By GeorGce ApE. With many full-page pictures by Joun T. McCuTcHEon. 16mo, $1.25. 


ONE MAN’S VIEW 


By Leonarp Merrick, author of ‘‘ A Daughter of the Philistines,’ etc. 16mo, $1 00. 
The story of an ambitious American girl and her attempts to get on the English stage, her marriage and 
subsequent troubles, and the final happiness of every one. The author’s point of view and the story itself are 


THE CARISSIMA 


By Lucas MALETt, author of ‘* The Wages of Sin.’’ 12mo, $1.50. 
‘* The strongest piece of fiction written during the year, barring only the masters, Meredith and Thomas 
Hardy.’’—Kansas City Star. 
** The interest throughout the story is intense and perfectly sustained. The character-drawing is as good 
as itcan be. ‘The Carissima,’ her father, and a journalistic admirer are, in particular, absolute triumphs. 
The book is wonderfully witty, and has touches of genuine pathos, more than two and more than three, It is 


much better than anything else we have seen from the same hand.” —/Pa// Mall Gazette. 





The EIGHTH EDITION of Mr. Henry M. BLossom’s popular novel is now ready. 


CHECKERS: A Hard-Luck Story 


By Henry M. Biossom, Jr., author of ‘‘ The Documents in Evidence.’’ 16mo, $1.25. 


By F. FRANKFORT MOORE | 


THE JESSAMY BRIDE: A Novel 


By F. Franxrort Moors, author of ‘‘I Forbid the Banns,”’ ‘‘ Phyllis of Philistia,’’ etc. 1r2mo, $1.50. 

A novel of great interest, introducing as its chief characters Goldsmith, Johnson, Garrick, Sir Joshua 
Reynolds, and others. It is really a companion volume to ‘‘ The Impudent Comedian.’’ The first large Eng- 
lish edition of ‘‘ The Jessamy Bride’’ was exhausted before publication. The great popularity of Mr. Moore’s 
other books is a sufficient guaranty of the entertaining qualities of this latest volume. 

‘** The Jessamy Bride’ is so fine a conception that it seems cold criticism to describe it as Mr. Frankfort 
Moore’s best literary feat, although this story claims such acknowledgment.’’—London World. 


THE IMPUDENT COMEDIAN AND OTHERS 


By F. Franxrort Moore, author of ‘‘ The Jessamy Bride,’’ etc. Illustrated. 12mo, $1.50. 

Several of the stories have appeared in THe Cuap-Boox. Others are now published for the first time. 
They all relate to eighteenth-century characters—Nell Gwynn, Kitty Clive, Oliver Goldsmith, Dr. Johnson, 
and David Garrick. They are bright, witty, and dramatic. 

“Tt remains only to speak with high appreciation of Mr. Moore’s story-telling powers. Few men can 
excel him in the manipulation of the dramatic climax. Every one of these six stories is interesting, and not 
one lacks at least some touch of the dramatic thrill.’"—Chicago Tribune. 

‘*Mr. Moore has manifested in these stories an exceptionally attractive vein of humor. His characters are 
delineated in life-like colors, and the portrayal of seventeenth and eighteenth century manners is gracefully 
done, and in spite of its evident foundation of careful study shows no traces of pedantry. Simply as sketches 
of noteworthy social epochs, these stories have their value for the attentive reader ; while, regarded as essays 
in fiction, they possess qualities of incontestable merit.’’—Boston Beacon. 
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To be had of all Booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, 
on receipt of price by the Publishers 
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LEE AND SHEPARD’S NEW BOOKS 


CAPTAIN MOLLY A Love Story, HYPNOTISM 


By Mary A.-DENISON Author of ‘* That Hus- 
band of Mine” ‘‘ That Wife of Mine”’ etc. 
Cloth $1.00 

‘‘As sweet a love-story aS ever was told ”’ 


FOOTPRINTS OF THE PATRIOTS 
BESIDE OLD HEARTHSTONES 


By ABRAM ENGLISH BROWN Author of ‘‘ Be- 
neath Old Rooftrees” etc. Cloth Illustrated 


$1.50 
MRS. VAN-ANDERSON’S STORIES 
THE RIGHT KNOCK A Story 


By HELEN VAN-ANDERSON Cloth $1.25 


A complete course of lessons in Christian pune show- 
the effect of the teachings on the eres intellectual, 
and moral life told in the form of a charming story 


IT IS POSSIBLE A Story of Life 


By HELEN VAN-ANDERSON Cloth $1.25 


‘* Written evidently by a thinker of more than usual 
ability ’"—Chicago /nter-Ocean 


THE JOURNAL OF A LIVE 
WOMAN 


By HELEN VAN-ANDERSON Cloth $1.00 
‘* The story of the unfoldment and victory of a soul’’ 


How it is Done; Its Uses and Dangers 
By JAMES R. CocKE M.D. Seventh Thousand 
Cloth $1.50 


THE STORY OF JANE AUSTEN'S 
LIFE 


By Oscar Fay AbDAms Author of ‘‘ Chapters 
from Jane Austen” ‘‘ Presumption of Sex” 


etc. New Edition With Eighteen Full-Page II- 
lustrations Bound in Polished Buckram $2.00 


‘‘A well-written and attractive biography which meets 
the most fastidious taste as a piece of bookmaking ’’-— 
Outlook 


A CHAT ABOUT CELEBRITIES 


OR THE STORY OF A BOOK 


By Curtis Guitp Author of ‘‘Over the 
Ocean” ‘‘ Abroad Again” etc. etc. Price 
$1.50 


THE GENESIS OF SHAKE- 
SPEARE’S ART 


By Epwin JAMEs Dunninc Cloth Gilt Top 
$2.00 


‘‘A thoughtful and well-equipped analysis of Shake- 
speare’s verse’”’ 





LEE AND SHEPARD Publishers Boston 


Cloth, Gilt Top, $1.50 


purest gems of poetic thought.” — 7he Bookman. 
‘* This book is realistic. 


‘‘ There is not a line in the book which has been dragged in to create or heighten suggestion. 
work is the distinctive stamp of a yielding to irresistible temperament.”—Co/umbian Literary Monthly. 
‘* Nowhere since the time of the Czesars can one find the same daring crudeness side by side with the 


But the realism is that of Flaubert and not that of Zola. 


PPPPPPSPPPPPSSSSSSPPPIPSPSSPSIFP SVSSSSSPSSSPSSSSPSPVOSPSISOs 
THE MOST FAMOUS NOVEL OF THE YEAR 


The Triumph of Death 


By GABRIELE D’ANNUNZIO 


Fifth Edition 
On all the 


There is no plain speak- 


ing for the sake of plain speaking. Every detail is justified in the fact that it illuminates either the motives or 
the actions of the man and woman who here stand revealed. It is deadly true. Reading these pages is like 
being out in the country on a dark night ina storm. Suddenly a flash of Nattnien comes and every detail of 
your surroundings is revealed.””"—N. V. Evening Sun. 

‘The story is terrible, gloomy, fascinating. Asa literary work it is superb.”’—Cincinnati Times-Star. 


THE CLEVEREST NOVEL OF THE YEAR 


The Fool and His Heart 


Being the plainly told story of Basil Thimm. By F. Norreys CONNELL. 
uncut, $1.50. 


12mo, cloth, 


‘Mr. Connell draws a wondrously realistic picture 
of life in modern Bohemia.”’ 
—From a column review in the V. VY. Heradd. 





‘“**The Fool and His Heart’ is a strong story of 
Bohemian life in London among the literary set.” 
—Pittshburg Times. 


THE BEST AMERICAN NOVEL OF THE YEAR 
Yellow Pine Basin 


The Story of a Prospector. By Henry G. CATLIN. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 


‘* The writer’s personal acquaintance with his theme is apparent. The book has vital force in it, and the 
Style is terse, nervous, and incisive. The dramatic episodes are presented with something of the naked dig- 
nity of the old Greek tragedies.’— NV. V. Commercial Advertiser. 

‘The characters stand out upon the pages like beautiful pictures upon the canvas of the master-artist.”’ 

—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


PPPS PVVISSSSVSSISISSSESSIIIIIESIES 


GEO. H. RICHMOND & CO., 12 E. 15th St., New York 
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A. F. FENNO & COMPANY'S 


LATE PUBLICATIONS 


THE MASSARENES 


By Ouida. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 

‘In one sense the novel is a satire on the new plu- 
tocracy ; in another sense it is a brilliant picture of a 
contemporary mania, over-charged here and there with 
too lurid pigments, exaggerated, no doubt, and dashed in 





with too thick a brush, yet sufficient!y true to be interest- | 


ing and effective. Next to the power of being able to sin 
gracefully, there is nothing that your modern ‘smart’ 
men and women more like than to be castigated, either by 
preacher or novelist, for their lapses from the paths of 
strict rectitude. Apart from the main narrative shape isa 
wonderful variety of scenes and characters, each with an 
attractiveness of his own.’’—London Telegraph. 


A BIT OF A FOOL 


By Sir Robert Peel. 12mo, cloth, gilttop, 
$1.25 

“It isa story of how a young man of good family ran 
through a million dollars between the time he went to 
Oxford and the time when he attained his majority under 
his father’s will. The mazes and temptations that sur- 
round such a young man, with money to spend, and the 
possibilities of spending that present themselves, are 
recorded with a precision and accuracy well nigh photo- 
graphic. Indeed, Sir Robert Peel has written down with 
convincing simplicity a career typical of hundreds that 
have ended in the bankruptcy courts or in family scandals 
in the divorce courts. Withal, the book is most enter- 
taining, the dialogue is bright and crisp, and one follows 
the doings of Horace Manners with zest, and with an 
interest that each succeeding page strengthens as it im- 
presses you with the naturalness and truth of the story to 
a phase of London society that is seldom, if ever, written 
about with the knowledge of actual experience or in- 
timate acquaintance. As a story of the day the book is 
unique.’’—Sookseller and Newsdealer. 


A DAUGHTER OF THE 
PHILISTINES 


By Leonard [lerrick. 12mo, cloth, $1 
paper covers, 50 cents. 

‘It is a thoroughly interesting story of semi-Bohemian 

lite. It deals honestly and uncompromisingly with some 


25; 
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The Life and Letters of Ben- 


jamin Jowett, M.A. 


Master of Balliol College, Oxford. By EvELyn 
Assott, M.A., LL.D., and Lewis CAMPBELL, 
M.A., LL.D. With portraits and other illus- 
trations. Two vols., 8vo. Vol. I. xii-446; 
Vol. II. viii-gg9. $10.00. 

‘* The story has been told with great tact, and yet with 
out the desire to conceal anything that is worth knowing ; 
and the book will, unless we are much mistaken, increase 


the affection with which Jowett was regarded by his 
friends, while to the wor!d at large it will do much to ex 


| plain the singular influence exercised by his rare per- 
sonality.’’—London Times. 


Beyond the City Gates. 

A Romance of Old New York. By AvuGusTA 
CAMPBELL WATSON. I2mo, 328 pages, cloth, 
gilt top, $1.50. 

‘*A special charm hangs about a romance whose scenes 
and local color belong to Manhattan Island 200 years ago. 
. . . The motive of the story is simple; the incidents fol- 
low one another naturally; the dialogue is direct and in 
keeping, and the reader’s interest is held without flagging 
throughout the exciting incidents, until, steering among 
various possible endings, the right one is reached.”’- 
N.Y. Times. 


IN PRESS—READY SHORTLY. 


My Father as I Recall Him. 


| By Mamie DICKENS, Daughter of Charles 
Dickens. 12mo, 128 pages, with illustrations, 
$1.25. 


“‘Admirers of Charles Dickens will be pleased to have 
this volume, written by his daughter Mamie. It is not 
Dickens, the author, of whom she writes, but Dickens at 


| home, Dickens as father and friend, giving a glimpse of 


| . . . 
| the man in his privacy. 


phases of experience that are usually colored a little when | 


they get into print, the devotion of a literary artist to his | 


work. The miseries of trying to sell stories when every 
thing oe on obtaining asmall sum of money prompt- 
ly, the pleasant and the brutal side of a French pension 
keeper, and a host of other matters. It isa book which 
it is hard to lay down when one has read far enough to 
become interested in what seems at first a slender thread 
of story, but develops as the book goes on.’’— Hartford 
Times. 


KITTY THE RAG 


By Rita. 12mo, cloth, $1.25; paper covers, 
50 cents. 


‘‘As a study of feminine character this novel may be 0 i 
trish | Mr. Richard Davey was for some time the correspondent 


said to be well worth reading. The descriptions of 

life and manners are similar to those made for many 
years by English Protestant writers. Only women can 
understand women; so only an Irish Catholic can under- 
stand Catholic Ireland. The plot of the novel is an in- 


| 


| By RICHARD DAVEY. 2 


tricate one, well worked out to the end. Some of the | 
truly good may be shocked at the natural treatment of | 


delicate subjects, but there is really no danger in telling | 
plainly the facts of life as we all see them, where the | 


story-teller goes no further into details than is necessary 


to bring out the full force of character, and to show the | 


logical movement of the plot. 
deeply all who read it.”"—Army and Navy Register. 


SEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE 


For sale at all book-stores, or sent, postpaid, by 


R. F. FENNO & COMPANY 
112 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


The story will interest | 


| With Index. 


| 
j 


Right well does he stand the 
test; cheerful, kind, considerate, planning happy sur 
prises for his children, pleasures for his neighbors, ‘ treats’ 
for everybody. Yet in this Dickens at home, we con 
stantly see the author appearing.”’ 


Lazarus. 


Tale of the World’s Great Miracle. 
Lucas CLEEVE. 12mo, gilt top, $1.50. 


A By 


The Sultan and His Subjects. 
vols., 8vo, cloth, $7.50. 
‘*An excellent book is just to hand, and in a good hour. 


of the London Times, in Constantinople, and he has 
utilized his knowledge to good effect in these two han 
some volumes.”’—S?. Jaizes Gazette. 

‘*Tt deserves not only to be read, but also to find a pe: 
manent pace on the bookshelf.’’—Dazly Chronicle. 


periens once 
Pocket Atlas and Gazetteer 
of the World. 


16mo, cloth, red edges, $1.00. 


Sent, by mail, postpaid, on recetpt of prices. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers. 
.31 West 23d St., New York. 
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L. C. PAGE AND COMPANY 


(Successors to JOSEPH KNIGHT COMPANY) 


a 








Announce the following new fiction to be published 
during the Summer and early Fall. ' ; 


Muriella or Le Selve. 
B. PRENDERGAST. 


The latest work from the pen of the brilliant author of ‘‘ Under Two Flags,” ‘‘ Moths,” 
etc., etc. A-story of the love and sacrifice of a young Peasant girl, told in the absorbing style 
peculiar to the author. 


2. An Enemy to the King. 
trated by H. D. M. Young. 


No words are needed to describe this fascinating Sixteenth Century Romance—now 
first presented in book form—to the thousands of people who have become familiarized wtth the 
acting version produced by Mr. E. H. Sothern. 


3. The Adventures of Captain Fracasse. 
(copyright) from the French of Gautier. 


This famous romance has been out of print for some time, and a new translation is sure 
to appeal to its many admirers who have never yet had an edition worthy of the story. 


4. The Count of Nideck. From the French of Erckmann-Chartrian, 
translated and adapted by RALPH BROWNING FIsKE. (Copyright.) 
A Romance of the Black Forest; woven around the mysterious legend of the Were-Wolf. 


1. By OuIDa. 


(Copyright.) | Illustrated by M. 


By R. N. STEPHENS. (Copyright) Illus- 


A new translation, 


Each 1 vwol., r12mo, illustrated, $1 25. 


L. C. PAGE AND COMPANY, Publishers, 196 Summer St., Boston. 


SEASONABLE PUBLICATIONS 


By the Author of ‘Lancashire Idylis.”’ 





A Booz for Loversof Nature, Natural History Clubs, etc. 


BY TANGLED PATHS. 
By H. MEapE 


SKETCHES OF LANCASHIRE LIFE AND CHARACTER. 


THE SIGN OF THE WOODEN SHOON. 
By MarsHatt Matuer. Printed on antique laid paper. 
r2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

*.* The comedy and tragedy of factory and village life 
in Lancashire as centring round the ‘‘clogger’s”’ shop—a 
strong and pathetic picture of life. 

‘This book aims straight at the heart of man, . . . it is 
a good book, to be held in esteem and revered affection- 
ately.”"— The Washington (D. C.) Times. 

‘‘The gratitude (the author) will receive is likely to | 
crystallize into something indistinguishable from fame.” 


ee ee WAYSIDE AND WOODLAND 


“Fresh and thoroughly healthy.”—Christian Advo- | BLOSSOMS. 


cate,N.Y. | A Pocket Guide to British Wild Flowers for the Country 
Rambler. By Epwarp Step. “Second Series. With 


Stray Leaves from Nature’s Byways. 

Briccs. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 

** A series of essays on (English) country rambles, 
| bird life, etc., arranged to cover the months of the year in 
| procession. 

‘*Belongs indisputabiy in the same class with John 

Burroughs.’’—Soston Herald. 


The Wild Flowers in Colors. 


A new detective story by the author of “The Mystery | 


of a Hansom Caé.”’ 


TRACKED BY A TATTOO. 


By Fercus Hume. 12mo, art linen, $1.25. 


*,* In this ingenious and thrilling story the author | 


again introduces his well-known character, 
Fanks the detective. 


Octavius | 


‘*He loses no time, but interests his readers in his | 


characters in the opening pages and sustains the interest 
until the close.”’"—/nter-Ocean, Chicago. 


By the same author. 


THE CARBUNCLE CLUE: 


A Mystery. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


| By Joun K. Leys, author of ‘“‘ The Lindsays.”’ 


colored illustrations of 130 varieties ; 23 black and white 
plates; also clear descriptions of 325 species of wild 
flowers, ferns, grasses, etc., introduction and glossary. 
Pocket size (64% x 4% inches), limp cloth, $2.50. 

Also, uniform with the above, 7he First Series, col- 
ored plates. Pocket size, $2.50. 


A clever story of legal mystery. 


THE LAWYER’S SECRET. 

I2mo 
cloth, $1.25. 

‘* This is a strong story... the plot deepens and grows 


in interest from page to page. Well plotted, and well 
told.” —Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


MAY BE OBTAINED FROM YOUR BOOKSELLER. 


FREDERICK:WARNE & CO., 103 Fifth Ave., New York. 
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Dodd, Mead & Company 


HAVE NOW READY: 


Lady Burton. 


THE ROMANCE OF ISABEL, LADY BURTON. 


The Story of Her Life. Told in part by her- 
self, and in part by W. H. Wilkins. In two 
vols., 8vo, cloth, gilt tops. With photogra- 
vure and other portraits, and numerous illus- 
trations. Two vols., $7.50. 


This book is the life-story of one of the most interesting 
and picturesque personalities of our time—Isabel, Lady 
Burton, the wife of the famous Orientalist and explorer. 
Lady Burton wasas remarkable a characterasa woman as 
Sir Richard Burton wasasaman. The tale of her roman- 
tic love and marriage, and her unique devotion to her 
husband, is here told with many new facts. Her exciting 
travels and adventures in South America, the Syrian 
Desert, the Holy Land, Arabia, Egypt, India, and else- 
where, are recounted. The truth about her burning of 
“The Scented Garden”’ is told, and her real motives 
given. 


Queen Victoria. 


THE PERSONAL LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA. 


By Miss Toorey. Illustrated. Cloth, $2.00. 


At this time, when the Queen’s Jubilee is exciting such 
general attention, an account of the personal life of the 
Queen will, it is thought, be of interest to the American 
public. Miss Tooley isthoroughly qualified to treat of this 
phase of the Queen’s life with authority and interest, hav- 
ing been in a position to know intimately the life of the 
Queen at Windsor and while travelling abroad. 


r. Maeterlinck. 


THE TREASURE OF THE HUMBLE. 


By M. MAETERLINCK. 1I2mo, cloth, $1.75. 
With M. Maeterlinck as a dramatist, the world is well 
acquainted. His latest volume, however, presents him in 
the character of a philosopher and an esthetician. ‘‘ The 
Treasure of the Humble”’ contains his present ideas on a 
variety of subjects—Mystic Morality, Women, The Inner 
Beauty, The Deeper Life, The Awakening of the Soul— 
all approached from the view-point of a supersensuous, 
mystical child of the last half of the roth century. 


The Land of the Dollar. 


By G. W. STEEVENS. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 

Last autumn the Morning Post of London sent Mr. 
Steevens, a clever young journalist on its staff, to this 
country. He observed very carefully our political cam- 
yaign, and wrote for his paper some brilliant and vivid 
eeters that are the basis of this book. It gives a most 
original and striking series of impressions not only of our 
political ways, but of the country and its life as seen by an 
original and unbiased observer. Mr. Steevens is at the 
present moment acting as war correspondent in Greece 
or one of the London dailies. 


Wm. Loring Andrews. 
A PROSPECT OF THE COLLEDGES 
In Cambridge, in New Engiand. By WILLIAM 
LORING ANDREWS. Engraved by William 
Burgis in1726. The entire edition will con- 
sist of 140 copies, of which 114 copies are 
offered for sale. $7.50 met. 


Orders for the above books will be filled by 
all booksellers or by 


DODD, MEAD & COPPANY 
Publishers, New York. 
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NEW FICTION. 


FIELDS OF FAIR RENOWN. By JosrErx 
HockING, author of ‘‘All Men Are Liars,” 
etc. With frontispiece and vignette title by 
J. Barnard Davis. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 


SPINDLES AND OARS. By ANNIE E, 
HOLDSWORTH, author of ‘‘The Years That 
the Locust Hath Eaten.”’ 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 


THE QUEEN OF NIGHT. By Heapon HILL, 
author of ‘‘ Zambra, the Detective,” etc. With 
frontispiece by H. Piffard. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 


A NEGLECTED PRIVILEGE: The Story of 
a Modern Woman. By MAGGIE SWAN, au- 
thor of ‘‘A Late Awakening,” etc. With 
two full-page illustrations by Stephen Reid. 
12mo, cloth, $1.00. 


ALSO, JUST PUBLISHED: 


COIL AND CURRENT; or, The Triumphs 
of Electricity. By Henry FritH and Step- 
NEY RAWSON. 300 pages, crown 8vo, cloth 
gilt, illustrated, $1.25. 


‘*This is an excellent work of the popular class, and 

gives an admirable idea of all the great triumphs and 

‘advances in electricity made since the beginning of the 
| science.”’— 7he Electrical Engineer, New York. 


| 


| WARD, LOCK & CO., LTD., 
15 East 12th St., New York. 





Avoid delay and secure lowest prices 
by directing to us all orders for 


German books, 


Kindergarten Material 
and Books for the study of 


Foreign Languages. 


Of these and several vther specialties we keep 
the largest stock in America. To fill all orders 
promptly, we procure in this eity whatever we may 
not have on hand, or forward to the respective Ameri- 
can publishers orders directed to us by mistake. 

Books, Periodicals, Maps, etc., imported 
semi-weekly from Germany, England, France, etc. 
We likewise have direct connections with all 
other countries. Prompt reply to all inquiries. ‘ 


_E. Steiger & Cou, 25 Park Place, New Yorke 
ODOE006O00000 008888 
$ College Training for Women 


By KATE HOLLADAY CLAGHORN, Ph.D. 
16mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25 


ConTENTs: What the College Can Do—The 
Preparation—Choosing a College—Life at College 
—The Graduate Student—Alumne Associations 
— The College-Trained Mother— The College 
Woman asa Social Influence—College Training 
for the Wage-Earner. 

The rapid spread of higher education among 
women imperatively demands just such a book 
as this. 


T. Y. CROWELL & COPPANY 


New York and Boston 


SRBVBIEBes 


~ene 


ODC222828844888 








GOOD BOOKS FOR THE SUMMER. 


The Herb Moon. 


By Joun OLiverR Hosses. 


Phroso, 


By Antuony Hops, author of ‘* The Prisoner of Zenda,”’ 
‘* The Heart of Princess Osra,’’ etc. 


The most fascinating romance of the end of the century. 
Second Large Edition, 

With fifty illustrations, sixteen of them full-page, by 
Henry B. WECHSLER. 

“7t seems to us that ‘Phroso,’ Anthony Hope's new 
novel, ts likely to rank among the master works of sen- 
sattonal and exciting fiction. é 

“We care not how sated and cynicala man may have 
become, we defy him to lay ‘Phroso’ down tf he once 
takes tt up; he will finish tt ata sitting and counta 
night’s rest well lost.”,—New York Sun. 


12mo, cloth, 


$1.75 


The Mutable Many. 


By Roserr Barr, author of ‘‘A Woman Intervenes,”’ 
‘*In the Midst of Alarms,”’ etc. 


The basis of the novel is a strike in an English factory, 
but there is a love-story running through it, and it con- 
tains many interesting and amusing characters depicted in 
Mr. Barr’s well-known vein. This book, when it ap- 
peared serially, was pronounced by competent critics as 
the best work that Mr. Barr has ever done. 


‘\4 book to be read with pleasure and profit.”,—New 
London Day. 


“Asa writer of very interesting stories, Mr. Barr has 
few equals.’’—Boston Courter. 


r2mo, cloth, $1.50 


The Sacrifice of Fools. 
By R. MANIFOLD CrRaiIG. 
An exciting story, with the principal scenes laid in India. 
‘Interesting and absorbing.’’—London Spectator. 


‘One of the most interesting and striking books of the 
year.”’—Public Opinion. 


12mo, cloth, printed on laid paper, $1.00 


Two new volumes in the popular Twentieth Century 
Series. 


The Three Richard Whalens. 

By James Knapp REEvE, author of ‘*‘ Vawder’s Under- 
study.” 

The father and the grandfather of the hero, who is a 
young society man of New York, have been of advent- 
urous natures, and he himself is finally carried away by 
the same spirit, and goes off in search of a treasure on a 
private island. The story is one full of stirring adventure. 

“A thrilling story of adventure.”’—Evening World. 


“Novel, well told and never dull.”’—Atlanta Chris- 
tian Index. 


The Touchstone of Life. 
By Etta MacMAuon. 


A strong romance with the scene laid in England and | 


South Africa. 


“An excellent example of high-class work by the most 
gifted and conscientious of lady novelists.’ — London 
Literary World. 

Each volume, 16mo, buckram, silver top, illustrated, 

75 cents 





Modern Fiction. 


A new series of copyrighted paper-covered novels, 
called the Series of Modern Fiction, including works by 
Some of the most popular of living authors. ‘The Broom 
Squire, by S. Baring-Gould, was the first volume in the 
line. This will be followed by popular works by Will- 
iam Le Queux, Iota, Adeline Sergeant, and other well- 
known writers, 


Price, each volume, 50 cents 


| student of games of the present time. 





_A new work by this popular author, in a somewhat 
different style from any of her works previously published. 


An interesting love-story, abounding in wit, and con- 
taining one most amusing character who is made the 
medium of the expression of much good sense and excel- 
lent philosophy couched in rustic language. 

“A bounds in the brightest epigrams.’’—Chicago Even- 
ing Fost. 

‘“* The Herb Moon’ is a cameo worthy of a permanent 
setting in recent fiction.’’—Chicago Tribune. 

§ 

“There ts no novelist,on the whole, more human.”’— 

New York Tribune. 


12mo, buckram, $1.25 


The City of Refuge. 
By Sir WALTER BESANT. 


The plot deals to some extent with the supernatural, 
the greater part of the incidents occurring in a community 
in the State of New York. The heroine is a young girl of 
great beauty, who has the power of second sight, and 
the story consists of her adventures with two young 
Englishmen, one of whom she finally marries. 7he re- 
sult ts a charming love-story, in a new field for this 
author. 


‘“‘The novel is in every way unique.’ — Christian 
Teacher. 


‘The story is an. interesting and amusing one.”’— 
Christian Register. 


12mo, cloth, illustrated, . $1.50 


Complete Hoyle. 


By R. F. Foster, author of ‘* Foster’s Whist Tactics,” 
etc. 


Mr. Foster is probably the most thorough and scientific 
i His books have a 
value for reference not equalled by any other similar 
works. This new Hoyle is an encyclopedia of all the 
indoor games played at the present day, with suggestions 
for good play, a full Code of Laws, illustrative hands, and 
a brief statement of the doctrine of chances as applied to 
games. 

The book is one that no club or lover of games can 
afford to be without. In it are given the rules for over 
250 games. 

12mo, Holliston cloth, beautifully stamped with a hand 


| of cards, chessmen, etc., in gold and colored inks, . $2.00 


Might Have Been. 


= the Rev. Dr. JoszerpH Parker, of the London Taber- 
nacle. 

A most interesting volume of reminiscences, together 
with many comments by the popular preacher on people, 
things, and life. Among the notable people who figure in 
this book are Henry Ward Beecher, John Bright, Phillips 
Brooks, John B. Gough, Harriet Beecher Stowe, Mark 
Twain, and Charles H. Spurgeon. 

A thoroughly unconventional but interesting work. 

“We heartily commend this work to thoughtful and 
discerning readers of ali classes.’’—Boston Gazette. 

‘* Will be read with positive delight and profit by all 
thoughtful christians.’’—Boston Religious Telescope. 


r2mo, cloth, $1.25 


Authors’ Readings. 
By ArTHUR YOUNG. 
A unique book for all persons interested in public read- 


ings. 

Made up of selections from the writings of popular 
authors, including Eugene Field, Opie Read, Hamlin 
Garland, Will Carleton, M. Quad, and Bill Nye. 

Each of the authors read selections from their writings, 
and Mr. Young sketched them as they did so. Each se- 
lection is illustrated by three or four of these sketches. 
The effect is exceedingly interesting and unique. 


16mo,cloth, .. . $r.25 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS OR SENT POSTPATD. 


FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, 27 and 29 West 23d Street, New York. 
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Have-You Read the Sreatest Story of Adventure Since 
‘Westward Ho ‘io. 


The Devil-Tree of Fl Dorado. 


Bry FRANK AUBREY. 


Illustrations by LEIGH ELLIS and FRED HYLAND. 


Thick 12mo, cloth, stamped 


in fire bronze and gold, $1.50. 


NOTE THE ENDORSEMENTS-== 


Ne w 
utterly impossible—but none the less they enthrall us.”’ 
Boston Times: 
The Boston Globe : 
among the ‘little Englanders.’ 


New York Sun: ** The book should find as many readers as did ‘ King Solomon’s Mines.’”’ 


> * 


York Herald: **We know well that the scenes and characters are all ideal—nay, we feel that some are 
4% column review 

** The book is recommended to the perusal of all.”’ 

‘*This book may upset the entire Venezuelan negotiations if it should arouse public opinion 


24 column review. 


> * 


Some Gxcellent Fiction for Summer Reading. 





illustrated by the Leading Artists, Printed on High Grade Paper and Tastefully Bound. 


Paper, 50 cents; Cloth, $1.25. 


(Seventh edi- 


THE COPSFORD MYSTERY. 
f107, comple tine 
CLARK RUSSELL. 
A. Burnham Shute and others. 


paper, 50 cents. 

AN OCEAN FREE LANCE. (Fifth edition. ) 
$y W. CLARK RuUsSELL. New edition, iilus- 
trated by Harry L. V. Parkhurst. Cloth, 
superbly bound, $1.25; paper, 50 cents. 


A SAILOR’S SWEETHEART. 


Handsomely illustrated by 
Cloth, $1.25; 


(Second edi- 
Illustrated 


tion.) By W. CLARK RUSSELL. 
by J. Steeple Davis. Uniform with ‘‘An 
Ocean Free Lance.” tI2mo, cloth, $1.25; 


paper, 50 cents. 

UNDER SEALED ORDERS. § (7hird edi- 
tion.) By GRANT ALLEN, author of ‘‘ The 
Woman Who Did,’ etc. Illustrated by Harry 
C. Edwards. Cloth, $1.25; paper, 50 cents. 

BASILE THE JESTER. A Romance of the 
Days of Mary Queen of Scots. By J. E. 
Muppock, author of ‘‘ The Dead Man’s Se- 
cret,” ‘‘ Maid Marian and Robin Hood,” ‘‘ For 
God and the Czar,” etc. Illustrations by 
Stanley Wood and others. 

A HUSBAND’S ORDEAL. 
By Percy RUSSELL, author of ‘‘ A Cumber- 
land Tragedy,” etc. Illustrated by A. Burn- 
ham Shute. 12mo, cloth, $1.25; paper, 50 
cents. 


(Second edition.) 


> * 


Catalogues 


NEw AASTERDAAN BOOK COMPANY. 


sixteenth thousand.) sy W. |} 


THE SHADOW OF HILTON FERN- 
BROOK. (Z7hird thousand.) By ATHA 
WeEsTBURY. Handsomely illustrated by A. 
Burnham Shute. 12mo, cloth, $1.25; paper, 


50 cents. 


MARGARET CARMICHAEL; or, A Prin- 
cess of Jutedom. (Second edition, completin: 
fifth thousand.) By CHARLES GIBBON, author 
of ‘‘ The Golden Shaft,” ‘‘ In Honor Bound,” 

‘For Lack of Gold,” etc. Illustrated by A. 
Burnham Shute. 12mo, cloth, $1.25; paper, 


50 cents. 


A SON OF ISHMAEL. (Recently published.) 
By L. T. MEADE, author of ‘‘ Dr. Rumsay’s 
Patient,” ‘‘A Soldier of Fortune,” etc.  Illus- 
trated by A. Burnham Shute. 12mo, cloth, 
$1.25; paper, 50 cents. 


FORGE AND FURNACE. (Second edition. ) 
By FLORENCE WARDEN, author of ‘ The 
House on the Marsh,” ‘‘ Scheherazade.” II- 
lustrated by John Durkin. 12mo, cloth, 
$1.25; paper, 50 cents. 


A MINION OF THE MOON. § (Second edi- 
tion.) By T. SPEIGHT, author of ‘‘ Mysteries 
of Heron Dyke,” ‘‘ Back to Life,” etc. Su- 
perbly illustrated by J. Steeple Davis. Cloth, 
$1.25; paper, 50 cents. 


> 


oF other hublications Sevit on application. 


Publisbers and Wmporters, 


I56 FIPTH ANENVE, 


NEW YORK. 





